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DEDICATION 


To Mr. David Brooks who definitely has ‘‘School Spirit’’ 





This has been an exciting year for the School. We have enjoyed all 
the facilities in the new building which have certainly come up to 


our expectations. We have felt properly co-educational, with the nearly 


50 boys playing a significant part in the school's life. We have grown 
in confidence as a school as we have become more and more sure of 


what we can do. K 


As you flip through these pages remembering special moments, particular i 
successes, and hilarious embarrassments, you will certainly gain a vivid 
picture of all the myriad activities that go on to make up life at 
Glenlyon-Norfolk School. It is a rich and varied place and certainly 


shows us ‘clearly that it is a really good place to be. 


David Brooks, 
Headmaster. 


(left to right) 

Mrs. Amarjit Gill 
Mr. Dirk Tackema 
Mr. Ken Doney 
Mr. Carl Bates 
Mr. Bob Bentley 
Mr. Keith Tucker 
Mr. Flavio Lomell 





MAINTENANCE 


Mrs. Hilda Shilladay, 
School Nurse 


Junior School, 
Bank St. Campus. 


Mrs. June Tatchell 
Miss Cathy Nelson 





ADMINISTRATION 


Mrs. Gwen MacPherson Mrs. Vivian English Mrs. Dodie Eastaugh Mrs. Gill Horodyski Ms. Karla Wagner 

















Mr. John Crawford Mr. Andrew Jackson 


RE 


Ms. Sharon Danara 








| Mrs. Madeleine Humer Mrs. June Beynon Mr. Roger Doney Mrs. Diana Straith © 
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Mrs. Brenda Wilson Mr. Richard Calderwood % 





Mme. Gisele de Marquez Mr. Bob Britten Mrs. Nana Austin 








YEARBOOK STAFF , 


Mairi Reilly 
Susannah Wood 
Anne-Lise Loomer 
Mike Wedgwood 
Brian Maggiora 
Evelyn Lambe 
Josh Wheelock 


Shaune Corrigan 
Melany Bradley 
Heidi Klymak 
Danielle LeSeach 

Jennifer Kay ; 
Alison McCallum ; 
Geoff Palmer | 


Dean Weston 

Pete Berry 

Anya Adams 
Ian Mitchell 
Marni Ander 

Brent Mack 

Susan Bauld 














Editor’s Message 


The Yearbook Staff finally managed to pull 
everything together this year. We also somehow 
managed to live through Jennifer’s Lit/Art an- 
nouncements, and the constant disputes over the 
cover, themes, title page, endsheets, special events, 
etc. However, with cooperation, patience, and 
determination we got things done and met most 
of our deadlines. It was this kind of ‘‘Spirit’”’ that 
we thought would make an appropriate theme for 
our book. Spirit is something that is generated by 
every member of our school and is something that 
we have tried to capture in the yearbook. I’d like 
to thank all the Annual Staff for their hard work 
and especially Mrs. Jenkins for all her helpful ad- 
vice, support, and patience. To all the students — 
I hope each of you enjoys your 1987/1988 
yearbook. 


Susan Bauld, Editor. 
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NAME: HELEN KATRINA ELLEHAMMER RASMUSSEN, 

_ HOUSE: Walsingham/ Thompson 

YEARS AT GLENLYON-NORFOLK: 1984-88 

AMBITION: Mechanical Engineer _ 

_PROBABLE DESTINY: Stand-in announcer tor De Fever ¢ on WKRP 








PET PEEVES: Cold bicycle seats, pessimists, Leah’s tuna sandwiches, mouldy 


couches, no Common Room curtains, being locked out of locker, late slips, and 
.. ANNOUNCEMENTS!! 

FAVOURITE SAYINGS: “Hey Dude!’’, ‘‘Are you serious?”’, ‘“Noo- oo!!”? 
BEST SCHOOL MEMORIES: The people, Bob B.’s smile, ‘‘Gloopi Zoitsz’’, car- 
rots, Shad Valley, Grease Grease in grade 10, Slave Day (I still owe a half-hour), Germany 
(Berlin!), popcorn, ; Mickey Mouse, Fr. class, Debating & CWP. - 
FAVOURITE QUOTATION: ‘One word at the wrong moment can ruin an entire 
thought.’” VOLTAIRE 


Helen has been very busy the four years she’s diecaal ONS. She has ee 
debated, played field hockey and soccer, been in Public Affairs Forum, Duke of Edin- 
burgh and choir, AND finished up as Head Girl. One of her best memories is her — 
German Exchange with Sylke B., especially Berlin, eh Helen? She remembers classes 
with H.M. fondly and has bravely survived through L.P. & K.H.’s Penguin and Monty 
Python phases, not to mention C.B. and her equine friends. Helen is much loved. 
by her fellow students, and her announcements are regarded with tolerant amusement. 
We will miss her laugh and confused expressions: of success in bong a Mechanical 
Engineer and confuse them! 

Just a footnote since there isroom left — I’d like to thank everybody for being 
such a great bunch of enthusiasts! Remember — font ever your spirits down and 
keep your socks UP! . 


HEAD GIRL’S MESSAGE. 


The year 1987-88 will definitely go down in Glenlyon-Norfolk’s history as one 
of the greatest years! The school’s success in so many areas is due to your com- 
mitment, enthusiasm and most of all ... your SPIRIT. I know everybody enjoyed 
themselves thoroughly by participating in ‘‘Grease’’ and by joining Brett’s and 
Carole’s intermurals! Monday morning asec os were also. oy fue ne with ] 
such ad lib announcements. — 

I would like to thank Mr. Brooks and the Staff for all ee energy and Suppor: 





Take care of yourselves, 

2 llove . 
Helen Rasmussen, 
Head Girl 












































) NAME: “LUCAS ANDREW CORWIN- 

HOUSE: Caister-MacKenzie 

YEARS AT GLENLYON-NORFOLK: 1977- 1985; ‘1986-1988 

- AMBITION: Masters in Social Sciences leading to Diplomatic Corps. 

_ PROBABLE DESTINY: A speed-bump at Save-On-Foods. ‘ 

_ PET PEEVES: (Not in any order) . . .stairs, girls in the boys’ washroom, kilts, all 
members: of Dereham-Fraser, the Henderson Building, people using my Favorite 
Sayings. 
FAVOURITE SAYINGS: **Bonus!”’ bade .10 yard penalty!’’, ‘‘Harsh!’’, 
“Right On!’’, “‘Superb!”” 

_ BEST SCHOOL MEMORIES: Bamfield, Groovin’ Ants Club, Gr. 11 Bio-Classes, 
Hans the Bear, Hyperness with Bruce and Brett, Yellow Chevettes, ‘Room with a 
View’, JK and garbage cans, BVVVPP, Muppet Babies, oe name is INIGO 
_ MONTOYA...” 

FAVOURITE QUOTATIONS: ‘‘Les larmes sont aussi contagieux que ie rire.’’, 
“There are strange things done in the midnight sun.’’ , “Beep, Beep, Wow, Wow. 
No Doubt, ‘Lets Do ty? 























Throughout his many years at G.N.S., Lucas has achieved many goals. (Or has 
he?!?) From his Long John Silver role in TI to his Gr. 8 Strathcona trip, he has done 
many things. (RIGHT!!!) He was in the orchestra, and the 500 Club. (Isn’t that 
special?!?) Through Gr. 11 he was in Yin Yang, and the Student Council, onlytoreturn 
to G.N.S. in 1987 as the Head Boy. Although he has accepted the responsibility 
of this position, Lucas can often be found in the Gudewill Gym with his school shoes 
on, playing basketball, and chewing gum. Some role model, huh?? Well, if Lucas 
thinks he can do whatever he pleases, he is sorely mistaken, Soon, he will find that 
they won’t let him chew gum in the Cabinet either. Then, we should wish him luck 
L with his hospital bills, as being a speed-bump is a tough business. (By the way, $20 
to the ae ale to drive over him.) 


a ee 

















HEAD BOY’S MESSAGE 


— After writing two different addresses for this year’s yearbook, I was thoughtfully 

- - informed by a member of the Yearbook Staff that ‘‘Oh well, nobody reads those things 
anyway.’’ Comforting thought. On the other hand, this is supposed to be the ad- 
dress of the Head Boy to the students, not just to himself, and the last thing I want 
to do is spew out another weighty speech on school life and attitudes. It is only 
February, and already the end of the year seems close. To the Grade Twelves, this 
means the end of high school and a new phase in life. To the other grades, it dictates 
the fact that a new year, a new grade, and a new grade mom are in the works. This 
may be a depressing thought to some, but to me it means more than just that. We 
set out in September with one objective: to increase school spirit — a goal that en- 
compassed all areas of school life. Through intramurals, intramural announcements, 
grade trips, presentations and Monday morning assemblies, I think that we more than 
achieved this goal. It is comforting to see a school the size of ours that has such 
a large amount of spirit comforting in that I know that there is something intangible 
holding the school together. No one can place it and no one needs to, but it will always 
be there not only for future students, but also for those of you who were here this 
past year. Maybe it is this fact that allows us all to leave at one time or another 
and always remember this place. I’m sorry if that was too jovial.Thank you all for 
everything. 








Lucas Corwin, 
Head Boy. 


This page sponsored by David S.H. Nicholson. 
a 








NAME: CAROLYN ELIZABETH BRIGGS 
HOUSE: Caister/MacKenzie 

YEARS AT GLENLYON-NORFOLK: 1982-1988 
AMBITION: Veterinary Medicine 

PROBABLE DESTINY: Working in a glue factory 


PET PEEVES: Physics tests; common room life forms; people who have more than 
two spares; getting to homeroom on time; student council meetings; double history 


on Thursday mornings; carrots 
FAVOURITE SAYING: ‘‘Life’s tough.’’ 


BEST SCHOOL MEMORIES: Loosely speaking, ‘‘Easy Does it’’, Plumbum, Biology 
12, field hockey, Slave Day, Island Roamer; Helen’s announcements in Assembly, 
Chemistry, C.C., French lunch at Mrs. Beynon’s house; fainting in Chem. class without 
Mrs. Diemer’s noticing, Inspector Gadget, Mr. and Mrs. GNS ’87 assembly, Hockey 


billets, popcorn. 
FAVOURITE QUOTATIONS: ‘‘The only amaranthine flow’r on earth 


Is virtue; The only lasting treasure, truth.”’ 


Whether in sports or academics, Carolyn has become an active part of the school 
_ spirit. Also known as ‘‘Care’’ or ‘‘Lima’’, Carolyn is a firm rather confident 
and enthusiastic grade twelve class member. A cheerful prefect, she is usually seen 
smiling, unless of course there happens to be a Physics test that day. Even though ~ 
Carolyn is usually found under a huge pile of work, she still manages to be an active 
part of the school. A member of Student Council and the Duke of Edinburgh Club, 
Carolyn has also been a valuable member of the senior field hockey team. If ever 
you think you hear a lion growling on the field, don’t worry; it is only Carolyn showing — 
her determination as she chases the ball! Out of school, Carolyn will always be found 
at the barn tending to her horse Mork, taking riding lessons, or riding at horse shows. 
By now, she is certainly used to everyone approaching her and saying ‘‘Nanoo, nanoo’’, : 
She truly enjoys all of the subjects she is taking this year, including Biology, Chemistry, 
Physics, English, French, Math and Calculus. Even though she had little spare time, 
she also enjoys writing stories, art, swimming, running and being with young people _ 
whenever possible. Carolyn also has a knack for totally confusing teachers, or else 
trying to prove them wrong. Because of her love for animals, Carolyn wishes to at- 
tend a university in Ontario in order to study veterinary medicine, or else Bio- — 


Chemistry. Good luck in the future, Carolyn! 





NAME: LINDA BAULD 

HOUSE: Walsingham-Thompson 

YEARS AT GLENLYON-NORFOLK: 1983- 1988 
AMBITION: Success 

PROBABLE DESTINY: Stress : 
PET PEEVES: Boredom, people who are full of ideas bal a never do anything, do : 
tion, bad manners, 7 a.m. ferries. . 
FAVOURITE SAYINGS: ‘‘Shut up Monica!”’, ‘“‘Hey guys!”’, “‘We’re full of wit today, — 
aren’t we?’’, ‘Will that be on your Bay card today, Ma’am?”” - 
BEST SCHOOL MEMORIES: German exchange ’85-’86, Grease (3 times), Yin Yang, — 
muffin, Grad ’87, the brown van, Football, Philosophy & Politics with Jane and Monica — 
at SFU, wood panelling, English GAP exchange ’87, Organizing the UN conference, — 
organizing Yearbook, organizing dances, organizing. . ‘ 
FAVOURITE QUOTATION: ‘‘If at first hae don’t succeed, destroy all the evidence — 
you ever tried. ee 


Linda aerived at G.N.S. in grade 8 after emigrating from Scotland 4 years earlier. 


Although she claims not to remember much of either grade 8 or grade 9, her infectious 
enthusiasm and interest in the school grew as time progressed. An avid interest in drama _ 
pulled her into 5 G.N.S. productions, as well as managing to maintain an Honours average — 
(she’s still not sure HOW). Linda became a key member of the G.N.S. debating team, — 
in all the regional tournaments and finally a trip to Toronto this past October to com- — 
pete in the National Public Speaking Competition. As well as being a member of the 
Student Council, Yearbook Editor ’86-’87, a Prefect, Duke of Edinburgh Club member, — 
manager of the senigr grass hockey team, vital member of the Public Affairs Forum, — 
head of the dance committee, and senior choir member for 5 years, one of her fondest 
memories was travelling to Ottawa in May of 1987 to represent Victoria at the Forum 
for Young Canadians. Outside school, Linda became immersed (along with Monica!!) — 
in student politics as a Cabinet Minister on the British Columbia Youth Parliament, which — 
involved discovering the world of Ministerial responsibilities and UBC poli-sci students! _ 
She also became G.N.S.’s first representative on the Bay High School Council, an op- _ 
portunity she hopes many more G.N.S.‘‘ers’’ will get the chance to experience. Linda’s - 
plans for the future include travelling to Europe for a year to expand her French or perfect _ 
her German and then return to a Canadian University to study in the ‘“‘liberal’’ arts. 
Good Luck, Linda; we know your huge smile and your incredible ambition will take — 
you wherever you want to | Ee: 














NAME: SARAH MARY CALLANDER 

HOUSE: Dereham/Fraser 

YEARS AT GLENLYON-NORFOLK: 1983-1984; 1986-1988 

AMBITION: To be a C.E.O. with a M.B.A. 

PROBABLE DESTINY: To be a professional student 

PET PEEVE: Disingenuous people 

FAVOURITE SAYING: ‘‘What goes around comes around.’’ 

BEST SCHOOL MEMORIES: Gr. 8 Airband Contest, Gr. 9 Dances with the Gang 
from Shawnigan, ghost stories at Bamfield, rowing in the snow at Elk Lake. 
FAVOURITE QUOTATION: ‘‘Empty vessels make the most noise.’ 


Sarah arrived at Norfolk House in Gr. 8, only to discover that she was to be whisked 
away to the mainland the following year. However, she eventually returned. Though 
she was a member of the field hockey team, as well as an enthusiastic rower, she 
spent most of her time immersed in her studies, in order to maintain her ‘‘Honour 
Roll” standing. Before university, Sarah intends to travel wherever adventure takes 
nero. 





And after that, only time will tell. 











NAME: CAROLE ANN CORDLE 

HOUSE: Dereham/Fraser 

YEARS AT GLENLYON-NORFOLK: 1986-1988 

AMBITION: A career in Phys. Ed. / to be a member of the National Field Hockey 
Team. 

PROBABLE DESTINY: Locker room attendant for the Vancouver Canucks 
PET PEEVES: Going to 7-eleven with Sasha. ‘“My name is Carole, not Carolyn.’’, 
people who spell my name without the a Monica’s puns, country bumpkins, 
shoulder pads, liquidation sales, green and grey eye shadow. 

FAVOURITE SAYINGS: ‘‘No pain, no gain’’, ‘“‘You’ve got to be kidding”’ 
BEST SCHOOL MEMORIES: Pride ’87, Lead Heads, Loosely speaking, Easy does 
it, Inspector Gadget, Mr. and Mrs. GNS ’87, Biology 12, Plumbum, Baby Kermit 
the Skate, An elephant on my balcony, Lima, R.L.C. Tour, ‘‘Is there much pollu- 
tion in Wales?’’, Bagels, Bagels with cream cheese, Helen’s announcements 
FAVOURITE QUOTATION: ‘‘Life’s what you make it.’”’ 











Carole arrived at G.N.S. from Vancouver in 1986. Her incredible energy and en- 
thusiasm threw her into all aspects of school life, and by the end of her first term, 
G.N.S. had recognized Carole as the Sports-Captain she was to become! In her 
two years here, Carole became a member of the tennis, basketball, badminton, and 
track teams, as well as our powerful grasshockey center half. As this year’s Sports 
Captain, Carole has been fully involved and was instrumental in getting the new in- 
termural programme started. As well as her sports activities, Carole is also a prefect, 
a member of the Student Council and dance committee. As for her future, Carole 
hopes to study Phys. Ed. at Queens or at the University of Victoria. Carole will pro- 
bably be best remembered for her smile, sarcasm and uncanny ability to inspire all 
of us into action. Good luck, Carole; we wish you every success. 


13 





NAME: MONICA IBOLYA FISI 

HOUSE: Dereham-Fraser 

YEARS AT GLENLYON-NORFOLK: 1984-1988 
AMBITION: Curator of slightly left-wing underground gallery. 
PROBABLE DESTINY: Leader of the ‘‘Dino-Party”’ - 
PET PEEVES: Dull pencils, dull people, dull lives, anyone taller than me, my cat, : 
organizing things, disorganization. S 
FAVOURITE SAYINGS: ‘““BOFFO!”’, ‘‘Quel horreur!”’, oe up, J Jane and Lin- 
da!’’, and ‘‘No, I DON’T think so!”’ 

BEST SCHOOL MEMORIES: Jaunts with Janey, politics: and men with Linda, 
dinosaurs and hand-to-hand combat in the Rallways, Bamfield, black eye in soccer, 
runs in PE, tennis with Carol. 

FAVOURITE QUOTATION: ‘Enthusiasm for anything ores than abstcacica is 
a sign of weakness and illness. > __ Baudelaire. 


Monica came to Norfolk in grade nine from Calgary and immediately decided that — 
the island was perfect for her nature. Her overwhelming enthusiasm for art, music, 
and politics often annoys those around her but generally her sarcastic wit and caustic 
comments make her tolerable. She counts as her favorite memories: Mr. Doney’s 
classes, walks with Linda, Jane, and Anna, being Lit. Editor of the yearbook and 
almost always being the last person to hand things in. The Commonwealth Conferences 
in Ottawa (’86), Vancouver, and Victoria, the first G.N.S. Model U.N. Summit, public 
affairs controversies, and her cabinet position in the B.C. Youth Parliament have 
all led her to various (mis?)adventures that she’ll always remember. Monica was in- 
volved with debating, counselling, being ‘‘Patty’’ in Grease (That says it all!), and 
raising Titanic-like house spirit as Dereham-Fraser house captain. ‘‘Muffin’’ will be 
remembered for her odd announcements in assembly, her many moods and mumbl- 
ings, bells on her shoes (ere s that noise coming from?”’), and her terrible pen- 
chant for puns. 








NAME: STEPHANIE FLOUCAULT 

HOUSE: Wymondham House (House-captain) 

YEARS AT GLENLYON-NORFOLK: 1986-1988 

AMBITION: To own Itchikoo Park 

PROBABLE DESTINY: Barefoot and pregnant on Salt Spring Island 
PET PEEVES: Stupid people, hicks, responsibilities 

FAVOURITE SAYING: ‘‘Can I have a bite?”’ 

BEST SCHOOL MEMORIES: Skipping, studies, PE class (11) 
FAVOURITE QUOTATION: 2772? (anonymous) 





The Moving Finger writes; 
and, having writ, 
Moves on: nor all thy Piety 
por wit 
Shall lure it back to cancel 
half a Line, 
Nor all thy Tears wash out 
a Word of it. 
“The Rubaiyat of Omar Khayyam’’ 


Good-bye Steph. Je me souvien. Kard. 








NAME; KATE GIBBS 

HOUSE: Caister-MacKenzie 

YEARS AT GLENLYON-NORFOLK: 1986-1988 

AMBITION: To marry a prince. 

PROBABLE DESTINY: Cleaning loos at Buckingham Palace. 

PET PEEVES: Country bumpkins, hot dog day, brilliant people who won’t work, 
brilliant people who don’t have to work, purple/green, blue, and yellow houses. 
FAVOURITE SAYINGS: ‘‘Where’s Wendy?”’, ‘‘Just stop, drop, and roll.’’, ‘‘Peanut, 
bull-tongue, toffee-apple.’’ 

BEST SCHOOL MEMORIES: Mr. Cicchini’s smile, Emma Egghead, Closing 
ceremonies 87, HSG with Tina, hockey boxers, bingo, pens, tennis with Cordly and 
the entire junior school. 

FAVOURITE QUOTATION: ‘‘She was a vixen when she was at school, and though 
she was little she was fierce.’’ — Shakespeare 








Kate arrived at G.N.S. in grade 11 and immediately became an incredibly enthusiastic 
part of the student body. Her interest in drama pulled her into 3 G.N.S. produc- 
tions, with roles as ‘“‘Frenchie’’ in Grease, Hermia in ‘‘Midsummer’s Night Dream’”’ 
and her fave — ‘‘Kate the Cursed’’ in Yin Yang. She rallied Caister-MacKenzie into 
a productive frenzy this year as their house captain, and also became a part of the 
tennis, rowing, and badminton teams. For ’87-’88, Kate was a phenomenal senior 
grass hockey team captain, prefect and peer counsellor; but she will probably be best 
remembered for her amazing Kit Kat Club announcements, her curious talent for 
reading Miss Chatterton’s medieval typing, and her unending love for the junior school. 
Kate’s plans for the future include a year abroad, followed by what will no doubt 
be an energetic and enthusiastic entry into university life! Kate always enjoyed hav- 
ing the last word — so here are hers for ’87-’88. ‘‘Farewell to the classroom. I am 
going to leave you and make my entry into the world — I shall be very much astonished 
if I enjoy myself there as much as I have at school.’ — Colette. 




















_ NAME: KADRIYE GRAHAM 

_ HOUSE: Walsingham-Thompson 

YEARS AT TES ON ORKOLS: 1987-1988 

AMBITION: Infamy __ 

_ PROBABLE DESTINY: Sussex Dive 

_ PET PEEVES: Unbendable, unsubstantiated rules. 

FAVOURITE SAYING: “‘I’m sure something can be arranged.” 

BEST SCHOOL MEMORIES: Debating in Vancouver, common room follies, French 
songs. — 

- FAVOURITE QUOTATION: £4 aughing at the sunrise, like he’s been up all night. 
Slipping and sliding, what a good time but now have to fi nd a bed that can take 
this weight. Pn Violent Femmes : 





“But I reckon | got to light ou for the territory ahead of the rest, because Aunt 
Sally, she’ $ going to adopt me and civilize me, and I can’t Shee it. s been there 
before. — ay Finn: Mark Twain 

















15 








NAME: MARSHA LYNN GRIFFITH 

HOUSE: Wymondham-Douglas 

YEARS AT GLENLYON-NORFOLK: 1982-1988 . 
AMBITION: To travel, study languages, or get a Master’ S degree i in social work. - 
PROBABLE DESTINY: Turtle herder | 
PET PEEVES: Filling out grad sheets, people who ay to be someone they are noe 
people who cannot dance in beat with music, being told that I look sad, no heat in 
classrooms, home room, studies, French songs, es sane ous who copy, 
slow drivers, breaking nails. . 
FAVOURITE SAYINGS: ‘‘I don’ t know!”, a feel crunchy. C That’ s snasty!”, “No : 
ducky!’’, ‘‘What time is it?” 
BEST SCHOOL MEMORIES: Grade 10 ski-trip, island Roamer, Grade 8 dances 
Typing 9 and 10 parties, Wizard of Oz, Sentimental Journey, dancing in Grease, having 
jaw wired in grade 9, winning air band contest in grade 8, class ape in ain in grade 7, 
Expo ’86 with Emmanuelle. L 
FAVOURITE QUOTATION: ‘‘One of ‘he lessons of ae is that nothing | iS often 
a good thing to do and always a clever thing to say. Style is the dress of thought.”’ 





Marsha, a.k.a. Dience. Tauni, or Cherelle, or whatever it is this week, came here. 
in grade 6. She was known to have been rather quiet up until grade 9, when she had 
to have her jaw wired shut. She then realized how much fun being able to talk was _ 
after 5 weeks of silence. Marsha was talking non-stop for the remainder of the year. 
Because of her slow-motion movement from class to class, she surprised most people 
with her ability to make it to homeroom on time. She also proved to have some sort 
of energy stored in joining sports teams,such as_ basketball, grass hockey, track and — 
field, and being an on-and-off member of the choir throughout all of her years at 
G.N.S. It was hard to know when to take Marsh seriously; she was always able to 
keep a straight face, even though she would be saying the most unbelievable things. 
Marsha had various moods at various times, but she always enjoyed helping people. 
She received training in becoming one of the peer counsellors in the school’s first 
years involvement. Marsha hopes for the best for all of you in the future. Her future 
plans include travelling to Europe and the Caribbean, and then attending the University 
of the West Indies on Barbados. 








NAME: GEORGE BRETT FORDHAM JONES 
| HOUSE: Caister-MacKenzie 

YEARS AT GLENLYON-NORFOLK: 1982-1988 
AMBITION: U2’s manager 
PROBABLE DESTINY: Busboy 
| PET PEEVES: Boppers, girls changing in the Henderson locker room, no turn out 
for intramurals, Jennifer Kay’s announcements. 
FAVOURITE SAYING: “‘I’m tired.’ 
BEST SCHOOL MEMORIES: Beating P.C.S. in basketball, Bamfield, Strathcona 
Gr. 10, Yin Yang. 
FAVOURITE QUOTATION: ‘‘So we’re told this is the golden age, but gold is the 
reason for the wars we wage.”’ 


Brett started his career at G.N.S. five years ago at the Glenlyon campus in 1982-83. 
He was at Glenlyon from grades 8-10 and after graduating in Gr. 10 from Glenlyon, 
he joined Lucas and Bruce as one of the three boys in the Grade 1!1 class at the newly 
formed Glenlyon-Norfolk School. He then went on to become sports captain for boys 
in his graduating year. 








































_ NAME: TRACEY LAI 

_ HOUSE: Wymondham/Douglas 

YEARS AT GLENLYON-NORFOLK: 1984-1988 

AMBITION: Career in Child Care 

PROBABLE DESTINY: Professional diaper changer 

PET PEEVES: Boredom and having no idea what’s going on 

FAVOURITE SAYINGS: “‘Really?’’, “Yeah, O.K.!”’ 

_ BEST SCHOOL MEMORIES: Common room jokes, basketball, lunch times with 
Marsha, typing class parties with Mrs. Straith, and the kindergarten class 
FAVOURITE QUOTATION: “A winner never quits; a quitter never wins.”’ 


if ever there was an opinion to be stated, or a question to be answered, Tracey 
would be there to help you. In her four years at Glenlyon-Norfolk, Tracey was in- 
volved i in many activities, whether it was shooting baskets for the basketball team, 
_ or helping with the little kindergarteners. Tracey was always ready to lend a helping 
_ hand. Her success in extracting the yearbook material from last year’s grads will always 

_be remembered. One of her best memories wasour hectic grade 9 typing classes with 
_ dear Mrs. Straith. She was the best despite all the chaos. Tracey’s interest in the Arts 
lead her to take Art and Drama with Biology as her major. All will miss Tracey’s 
mediation in the common room, and we wish her the best as a Child Care specialist 
in the future. Go for it, Tracey! 





a 





NAME: STEPHANIE MARGARET KILNER 

HOUSE: Caister-MacKenzie 

YEARS AT GLENLYON-NORFOLK: 1976-1981; 1982-1984; 1987-1988 
AMBITION: Social worker 

PROBABLE DESTINY: Working on a funny farm. 

PET PEEVES: People who burp in public, animal haters, brussel sprouts, nosey peo- 
ple, bad drivers, and exams. 

FAVOURITE SAYINGS: ‘Are you serious!”” and ‘“Marsha, ey are you always 
so dumb.”’ 

BEST SCHOOL MEMORIES: The muscular legs, Mr. Doiey spree day, birthday 
bumps, Jennifer’s party, the Queen in grade two, racing down Gonzales hill, Mar- 
sha’s driving. 

FAO QUOTATION: “Whenever I feel like sildyieet lie dow and let the 
feeling pass.’ 


Stephanie returned this year after leaving us three years ago to live in England. 
Everybody thought they had seen the last of her but they were wrong. Stephanie is 
a native of G.N.S. She started in grade one and has been coming and going every 
since. Over the years Stephanie has participated in extracurricular activities, and 
this year she is a member of both the rowing team and the choir. Stephanie 
majors in English, Literature, Geography, and spares. Next year she plans to go 
back to England to finish her education. 





NAME: LEAH JOHANNE PALMER 


HOUSE: Caister-MacKenzie 

YEARS AT GLENLYON-NORFOLK: 1984-1988 

AMBITION: To be rich 

PROBABLE DESTINY: To be married with four kids and a station wagon 
PET PEEVES: Guys with shaved legs and/or bleached hair, phones that don’ t work, 
skinny people on diets and carrots. 

FAVOURITE SAYINGS: ‘‘No — | don’t want to!’’, ‘‘Neat!’’, and ‘‘Gosh!”’ 
BEST SCHOOL MEMORIES: Grade 10, Chemistry, bothering M. Migeon, 
Strathcona, Island Roamer, Bamfield, penquins, Monty Python and Helen’s ‘‘diets’’ 
FAVOURITE QUOTATION: ‘‘If you love something, set it free. If it comes back, 
it is yours$ if it doesn’t, hunt it down and kill it. “ 


Leah was a lively addition to G.N.S. She played her oboe faithfully in 1 the orchestra 
and spent two years in the choir. At lunchtime, she could be found blocking the East 
Wing halls (as many of us did), and finally in our delightful common room. Everyone 
loves this fun-loving student. She, M.O. A.R., C.B., and H.R. dreamt up many tricks 
to amuse our beloved teachers, especially dear H.M. Leah was a valuable member 
of the grasshockey team, scoring several goals in her first season and was a member 
of the G.N.S. crew that went to the 787 B.C. finals. A ruthless debater, Leah became 
a firm member of the team — impromptu being her specialty. Leah looks forward 
to becoming affluent. Keep the spirits up and remember, when you’re the best, there’s 
no competition! 





NAME; ANNA LISA ELLEHAMMER RASMUSSEN 

HOUSE: Walsingham-Thompson 

YEARS AT GLENLYON-NORFOLK: 1983-1988 

AMBITION: A rich and successful bag lady. 

PROBABLE DESTINY: Barefoot and pregnant bag lady. 

PET PEEVES: Signing out, late slips, common room stench, grade 11 recess duty, 
pulling up my socks, rumors, misplaced pencils. 

FAVOURITE SAYINGS: ‘Yeah, right!’’, “‘That’s hectic!’’, ‘‘It’s happening!”’ 
BEST SCHOOL MEMORIES: Strathcona, grade 10 Grease, Bob’s smile, What’s 
nu?, the occult, basketball games, the UN conference, UBC trip, avoiding teachers. 
FAVOURITE QUOTATION: ‘‘I am he as you are me and we are all together? 


Anna, the vivacious Walsingham-Thompson House Captain, has been at G.N.S. 
one year longer than hersister, the Head Girl, (yes, believe it or not, they are twins!), 
and has definitely left her impression on the school! Anna’s activities have been widely 
varied, ranging from the captain of the basketball team to vice-pres. of Public Af- 
fairs. After dabbling in softball as backcatcher for Mr. D., experiencing the sting 
of ISA volleyball, and pedalling around Shawnigan Lake, Anna felt more in her league 
booting about on the soccer team. In an attempt to condition herself she crawled 
through the muddy X-country trails with Sara Plumpton and tripped around some 
1500m track events. Anna may have been unjustly characterized by her roles of Glinda 
the Good in ‘the Wiz’ and Marty in grade 10 ‘Grease’, but was finally redeemed this 
year when she played played the fairy Moth in Midsummer’ s Night Dream. Although she 
danced in the Yin Yang and Grease productions, her potential gracefulness is often 
questioned when she’s seen ‘crashing the boards’ during intramurals in the new gym. 
One would never guess she participated in three years of choir as she belts out Xmas 
carols and hymns during house competitions. Anna will always be remembered for 
her palm tree ponytail, her sexy boxershorts, and dumb, but occasionally funny jokes. 
Perhaps one day in the future she will be president of a multimillion dollar firm. 
Take care and good luck! 





_ NAME: SONYA REISS 
HOUSE: Dereham/Fraser 
YEARS AT GLENLYON-NORFOLK: 1986-1988 
AMBITION: To see justice in the world — 
_ PROBABLE DESTINY: To be a disillusioned exotic dancer 

_ PET PEEVES: Liars, empty smiles, gossip, and FAT. 
FAVOURITE SAYING: ‘“‘Insecurity dominates logic. & 
BEST SCHOOL MEMORY: Mrs. Diemer 
FAVOURITE ere ‘‘He who knows does not speaks 
He who speaks does not know.’ 


















Sonya came to Gl alyonNortolk from a small town in the interior of British Col- 
cumbia. Despite having adjusted quite admirably to the culture shock caused by 
her move to Victoria, Sonya will always remain a ‘‘country hick at heart’’. She has 
“contributed virtually nothing to the extracurricular activities of the school, but has 
been academically successful by achieving an ‘‘Honours with Distinction”’ standing. 
Upon graduation, Sonya plans to escape Canada with her comrade in solitude, Sarah 
Callander, and travel across Europe while supporting herself by working in Dog Food 
factories. She will then return to Cranbrook. 
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NAME: SASHA JEANNE RERRIE 

HOUSE: Walsingham- Thompson 

YEARS AT GLENLYON-NORFOLK: 1976-1988 | 

AMBITION: The owner of a fine restaurant 

PROBABLE DESTINY: Owner of a 7-eleven franchise 

PET PEEVES: People who try to convert me to eating health food, circuits and con- 
ditioning!, power walking with Mr. Omerod, people who skip tests, last period studies, 
and wall sits. 

FAVOURITE SAYING: ‘‘Is anyone going to the store?’’ 

BEST SCHOOL MEMORIES: Jolt cans!, Stephanie’s body girdle, Biology and 
Chemistry 12, Lucas’s ‘‘S’lev’’, German Exchange Program, Brett’s exciting intra- 
mural announcements, skiing with Marsha, almost getting left in Vancouver after 
the U.B.C. Open House with Anna and Leanne, moss collecting with Sarah, and 
embarrassing Carolyn in Biology 10. 

FAVOURITE QUOTATION: ‘Coke is it!”’ 


Sasha, a product of G.N.S., has been a faithful supporter of Walsingham/Thomp- 
son and 7-eleven. One of her best experiences was her German Exchange, which we 
are sure boosted the junk-food economy of Germany. We know though, that Sasha 
needed all of that Jolt and popcorn to keep up her energy for rowing, basketball, 
and her classes. Sasha had quite a work load this year with all of her classes. She 
took Calculus, English, Chemistry, French, Algebra, Biology, and German in her 
last year here. We wish Sasha all the best in the future and may a vegetable never 
pass her lips. 
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NAME: MARGARET JANE ROBERTSON 


HOUSE: Wymondham-Douglas 
YEARS AT GLENLYON-NORFOLK: 1984- 1988 
AMBITION: A career in humanities or broadcasting. 
PROBABLE DESTINY: Owner of ‘west-coast’ vegetarian restaurant. 
PET PEEVES: Noisy food wrappers, people who exhale cigarette smoke through 
their noses, ballpoint pens, tacky velvet paintings, people who don’t love Italian food, 
radio static, frayed shirt collars, fluorescent lights. 
FAVOURITE SAYINGS: ‘‘Shut up, Monica!’’, ‘Do I HAVE to?’’, ‘Has that got 
meat in it?”’ 
BEST SCHOOL MEMORIES: Strathcona, Island Roamer boat trip, Mrs. Kennedy’s 
concert choir rehearsals, Bamfield with Mrs. McCullough, Public Affairs, German 
Exchange with Friederike, Student Council on Thursdays, walks with Monica and 
Linda, spares in the Common Room. 
FAVOURITE QUOTATION: ‘‘Next to knowing when to seize an apporaunity, the 
most important thing in life is to know when to forego an advantage.’’ 

-~ Benjamin Disraeli. 


‘‘Janey’’ came to us from the Prairies in grade 9, and quickly adjusted to private 
school life. This year she is actively involved in choir, Public Affairs, Student Coun- 
cil, and... Grade 12. Apart from spares, her favorite subjects are Art and Literature. 
She likes to believe she’s an organized person, but everyone in the Henderson locker- 
room knows better! Out of school Janey enjoys cycling, swimming, going to Art 
Galleries, window shopping, and going for long walks. She hopes to pursue a career 
in Art and Music, or in television and radio broadcasting. Best of luck for the future, 

Jane! 





NAME: SARAH SIMPSON 

HOUSE: Wymondham-Douglas 

YEARS AT GLENLYON-NORFOLK: 1985-1988 

AMBITION: To become a zoologist and vice-president of the World Wildlife Fund. 
PROBABLE DESTINY: Mucking out the elephants at the London Zoo and making 
a fortune out of fertilizer. 

PET PEEVES: When people spell Sarah incorrectly, after school play rehearsals, 
waking up in the morning, House meetings, rowing in cold weather. 
FAVOURITE SAYINGS: ‘‘Blimey’’, ‘‘That’s disgusting!”’, ‘Mmm nice.’’ (on the 
subject of food). 

BEST SCHOOL MEMORIES: Mr. Doney’s jokes and stories, Chemistry 11, Bam- 
field, Basketball, Field Hockey — Rosseau Lake College visit, Halloween ’87 — my 
tacky tourist outfit (and those shocking trousers). 

FAVOURITE QUOTATION: ‘‘The highest possible stage in moral culture is when 
we recognize that we ought to control our thoughts.’’ — Charles Darwin 


Sarah descended upon Glenlyon-Norfolk in 1985. From the first day she felt ‘at 
home’ as the atmosphere was very similar to a school she attended in England. Dur- 
ing the last three years she has involved herself in many school activities, especially 
sports. Her favorite has been playing on the Senior Field Hockey team as fullback; 
and is known as a hard physical player who always gives her best (especially with 

those forceful drives!). Rowing was hard work but great fun for Sarah. Another defen- 
Sive position was play on the Basketball team. Many will remember Sarah in her 
role as the impish Puck in ‘‘A Midsummer Night’s Dream’’. She had other roles in 
“The Crucible’ and ‘“‘Grease’’ (Gr. 10). Sarah devoted a great deal of time to the 
creation of the ’86/’87 Yearbook. In the Public Affairs’ area, she helped to organize 
and take part in conferences. This year has seen Sarah as a Uniform Prefect, Treasurer 
of the Student Council, and a member of the Senior Choir. When she graduates, Sarah 
plans to go to university and hopes to live in G.B. at some time. She will be fondly 
remembered for her unusual British sayings and warm smile. 



















NAME: FREDA KIT LIN YAN 
HOUSE: Wymondham/Douglas 
YEARS AT GLENLYON-NORFOLK: 1986-1988 
AMBITION: To be a good computer programmer 
PROBABLE DESTINY: To have my own business 
PET PEEVES: English tests and exams, screaming and noise, a scornful cai waiting 
_ for the bus in winter, a lot of homework in one day. 
FAVOURITE SAYINGS: ‘‘My goodness!”’ and ‘‘So boring!”’ 
BEST SCHOOL MEMORIES: Performance of the senior choir at Government House, 
. becoming a waitress at the Christmas party at school, everyone dressed up on Hallo- 
ween, singing a song in French class, and playing games in the computer lab. 
FAVOURITE QUOTATION: ‘‘Never seek to tell thy love 

Love that never told can be.”’ 


____ Freda was a subtle and cheerful member of our class during her two years at G.N.S., 
_ making herself known in the Math department where she blinded us with her brilliance. 
_ Suddenly exposed to our strange Canadian ways, Freda found us dressing up for Hallo- 
ween and almost died laughing. In her free time, she likes to read books, watch TV, 
listen to the radio, swim, shop, and go to the park or beach. She was a faithful member 
of the school choir last year and fondly remembers Mr. Gormley’s gallant efforts 
to improve our tone. She enjoyed the ceremony of the opening of the Gudewill Building 
and had a great time at the annual Christmas Tea. Chemistry classes were always 
_asource of amusement for Freda with ‘‘Gloopi zoitz!’’, ‘‘What’s nu?’’, and other 
anecdotes. Canadian life may have been a surprise for her, but she has definitely 
adjusted! She will be sorely missed by G.N.S. We all hope you will be a successful 
programmer. Good luck,Freda! 
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NAME: LOUISE ‘‘LUIGI’’ BOYES 

HOUSE: Caister/MacKenzie 

YEARS AT GLENLYON-NORFOLK: 1987-1988 

AMBITION: Lawyer 

PROBABLE DESTINY: Town crier or Lion Tamer 

PET PEEVES: Fried tomatoes, the Common Room 

FAVOURITE SAYINGS: ‘‘Such is life!’’, “Oh ’eu!”’ 

BEST SCHOOL MEMORIES: Strathcona Park with grade 9’s. .bubble gum blow- 
ing competition; tea at the ‘‘Empress’’, debating in Vancouver — judging debates 
FAVOURITE QUOTATION: ‘‘Never has so much been owed by so many to so few.” 


Louise hit Canada by storm in September as an ESU student. She lives in Blackburn 
in Lancashire, and her claim to fame is that her mother knew the ‘‘Beatles’’. As well 
as being a keen member of grade 12,she helped with the kindergarten, took grade 
4s swimming, and helped keep control in the Chemistry Lab. She had a fantastic 
time at Strathcona Park with the grade 9s, and will never forget shocking everybody 
in the stream sauna!! Other memories are attempting to play basketball in P.E. and 
writing speeches, eating pizza, and watching strange movies at 2:30 am in Campbell 
River. 

When she returns home she will continue her studies at Essex University. 








NAME; JULIA TOWNSEND 

HOUSE: Caister/MacKenzie 

YEARS AT GLENLYON-NORFOLK: 1987-1988 

AMBITION: To be a radio presenter with the B.B.C. 

PROBABLE DESTINY: A professional pop-corn eater 

PET PEEVES: People coming into the Common Room and saying, ‘‘Do you know 
that this room smells like 3 week old peanut butter and tuna fish sandwiches?’’ OF 
COURSE WE KNOW! And the plans to decorate the Room... 

FAVOURITE SAYING: ‘‘TAKE IT EASY!” 

BEST SCHOOL MEMORIES: The sauna we built at Strathcona on the overnight; 
eating a whole packet of Rice Cakes in a spare with Marsha; the ‘long’ (very) weekend 
to Banff. (only kidding) 

FAVOURITE QUOTATION: ‘‘Keep cool; it will all be one in a hundred years hence.” 


Julia hit the big city (and has never been quite the same) in September, fresh from 
a little fishing village in Cornwall. She finds many aspects of Canadian living quite 
alien, (What is recess? What is a bottle drive?) but is fascinated by all these friendly 
people with funny voices! She enjoyed being a member of choir, orchestra, and Ger- — 
man Club — and especially debating. Although very much a novice (forgetting to 
rebut, etc.) she had a fine time judging (and losing her voice) at Vancouver, and at 
the Ravenhurst debate at Campbell River. 

She’s taking 5 courses with grade 12 and occasionally can be found sitting, bewildered 
by the telephone, in the Junior School office. 

After graduating in June she’ll go home to study History at Sussex University. 





Top Row: 

(L to R) 
Middle Row: 
(L to R) 
Bottom Row: 
(L to R) 





BABY PICTURES 


Sasha Rerrie, Leah Palmer, Julia Townsend, Sarah Callander, Sarah Simpson, Tina Morishita 


Linda Bauld, Tracey Lai, Freda Yan, Carolyn Briggs, Kate Gibbs, Jane Robertson, Stephanie Kilner 


Monica Fisi, Anna & Helen Rasmussen, Marsha Griffith, Carol Cordle, Lucas Corwin, 
Kadriye Graham, Bruce McCallum. 





Kate Gibbs, Monica Fisi, Brett 
Jones, Linda Bauld, Bruce 
McCallum, Mr. Brooks, Sarah 
Simpson, Lucas Corwin, Carole 
Cordle, Carolyn Briggs, Helen 
Rasmussen. 
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Student Council was very successful 
this year! The GOODWILL dance took 
off well, even though it was suspenseful 
waiting for the dance tickets to be sold. 

Our foster child from El Salvador 
benefited greatly from this event, as did 
the Mustard Seed from our Thanksgiv- 
ing food drive. But it was only with the 
support and enthusiasm of the senior 
school students that the Student Coun- 
cil could make any of these events 
possible. 

Thanks to you, it has been an ex- 
cellent year at Glenlyon-Norfolk. We 
would especially like to thank Mrs. 
McCullough, our staff sponsor for 
1987-88. 


STUDENT COUNCIL 





PEER COUNSELLORS 


Last year peer counselling was in- 
troduced into G.N.S. Now, after 
months of training and a rigorous two- 
week session during the summer, we are 
ready to be known within the school. 
The peer counselling consists of students 
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who wish to help other students in every 
aspect, albeit tutoring or emotional 
counselling. Next year we hope to ex- 
pand the program and have peer coun- 
selling as a really noticeable part of the 
school. 








DRAMA 








This year has been a successful year 
for the ‘‘dazzling debaters’’ of G.N.S. 
With last year’s season ending with one 
of our debaters managing to make it to 
the Hammerskjold Cup Tournament, 
the provincial championship, and two of 
our junior debaters, Tracey London and 
Anne-Lise Loomer ranking in the top 
ten, this season was bound for glory. 

Our first tournament in September, 


Newman-Fisa, which we almost could 
not find, was at St. George’s school in 
Vancouver. The whole team bedazzled 
their opposition and fared extremely 
well. In October three students, Linda 
Bauld, Anne-Lise Loomer, and Joel 
Spicer, flew to Toronto for the Interna- 


tional I.S.P.S. competition, where 
G.N.S. placed in the top thirty percent 
of all schools participating. In Novem- 


ou 


This year has been a very productive 
one for the G.N.S. drama department. 
With the creation of the new building, 
the drama department was given the en- 
tire performing arts room as an ex- 
perimental theatre, complete with light- 
ing! In the first term, the Grade 10 class 
embarked on their version of ‘‘Guys & 
Dolls’’, and the Grade 11/12 drama 
class perfomred ‘‘A Midsummer’s 
Night’s Dream’’ — with staff members 
(including Mr. Brooks!) as the peasant 
characters. The high point of this year, 
however, has been the production of 
““Grease’’, involving many senior school 
students in drama, dance & song! 
Special thanks to Miss Chatterton and 
all the backstage staff! 





ber (to our horror) Ravenhurst was in 
Campbell River, a five hour drive from 
Victoria! Again, G.N.S. strutted its 
magical debating stuff. Looking for- 
ward to another terrific year! 
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PUBLIC 
AFFAIRS 


Public Affairs Forum this year is con- 
tinuing its active participation in all our 
annual activities and plans to develop 
many new ones. Along with the ongo- 
ing variety of speakers which P.A. pro- 
vides, the group is also proud to have 
sent members to the Vancouver and Vic- 
toria Commonwealth conferences and 





and delegates. The group is planning 
new and exciting lunch-time current af- 
fairs presentations for the school and 
will continue the work of organizing and 
hosting our second annual United Na- 
tions Conference. Public Affairs Forum 
continues to be a vital source of current 
affairs information to the school. 


Youth Parliament, both as organizers 








GERMAN EXCHANGE STUDENTS AND THEIR PARTNERS 


On September 11, 1987, Katja Ecker, 
Bettina Gerlach, and Tanja Kreisl arriv- 
ed in Canada for the German half of the 
German-Canadian exchange. They were 
to be staying with Jennifer Kay, Shaune 
Corrigan, and Nicole Johnson respec- 
tively. Without a doubt this has been 
one of the most successful exchanges 
ever and I can honestly say that we three 
are looking forward to departing to Ger- 
many in March. 

We would especially like to express 
our sincere appreciation to Mrs. Nielson 
who organized the exchange and took 
care of every detail concerning it. 














Jennifer Kay 
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Adventurous and am- 
bitious, the Bike Club has 
tackled the Rockies, sailed 
through Cowichan Valley, 
and all over San Juan & 
Saltspring Islands — what 
fun! 








Under the leadership of the Exchange 
students and the grade twelves, withthe 
supervision of Mrs. Neilson, the Ger- 
man club met every Monday lunch hour 
for a fun-filled immersion experience in 
German conversation and culture. 
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SENIOR CHOIRS 








BOYS CHOIR 


This year we have over thirty people 
in the senior choir and we have added 
a men’s section for the first time. 
Another addition is Mrs. Humer, our 
new choir director. She has attacked the 
school with vigour and enthusiasm and 
is very welcome. The choir is bursting 
with energy and ready to make music. 
Our first performance was at the open- 
ing of the Gudewill Building on Novem- 
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ber 6th. So far, our performance sche- 
dule includes the Carol Service, the 
Music Festival, and School Closing. We 
hope to be able to give at least one ‘‘in- 
dependent’’ concert as well. We are 
singing many different kinds of music, 
ranging from Manhattan Transfer to 
17th Century madrigals. And, above all, 
we are having fun! 


GIRLS 
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The orchestra this year has reached 
new heights of success. Under the new 
direction of Mr. Bruce Hipkin (Beach 
Drive campus music director) our 
numbers have almost doubled and ac- 
tive student participation in repertoire 
to be played has been encouraged. 
Despite having a shaky start with low at- 
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tendance and canceled engagements, the 
orchestra, comprised of equal members 
of students from both campuses, is 
sounding more full and precise. It is ap- 
parent that the orchestra is getting 
nothing but better, and a firm tradition 
of musicianship is being built. 


ORCHESTRA 


DUKE OF EDINBURGH 


AWARD 


This year the members of the Duke of 
Edinburgh Award Club hope to com- 
plete their individual levels. If they are 
successful, then the awards will be 
presented to them by the Lieutenant 
Governor. Thanks go to Mrs. McCul- 
lough for all her help, support and good 
ideas. 
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top (L-R) (We won?!) Helen Rasmussen and Brett Jones 
waiting for the results of the student elections. 

above (Now for the acceptance speech... all the little 
people, my budgie, and me — I deserved it...) Joel 
Spicer and Jason Walker. (Sorry you didn’t get to make 
that speech, Joel!) 

New Headgirl, Helen Rasmussen welcomed by last year’s 
Headgirl, Alison Cuthill. 

Silva Johannson (’87) opened the senior ceremonies with 
light classical guitar music. 








STEALING THE SHOW! 


There were threeseparate closing ceremonies to end the first 
year of G.N.S. (June, 1987). The Glenlyon Campus Prize- 
_Giving was held on the lawn with the sun shining almost 
as brightly as the students’ smiles (Was it the awards or 
perhaps the prize of two months of holidays?). The guest 
speaker was Mr. Anthony Macoun, the director of Lester 
Pearson College of the Pacific. At the Junior Girls’ Prize- 
Giving, one of the teachers, Mr. Darms, gave the highlights 
of the year’s successes. The Senior Closing honored the 
graduates of the first co-ed class. The spirit of the class of 
°87 got the school off to a flying start: 


‘Little ditty about the G.N.S. grads, 

Twenty girls and only one lad. 

It’s those twenty girls I’m singing about, 

Cause with that kind of odds they’ve got lots of clout. ..”’ 

A rap by Jeremy Smith (Headboy 1986-87) 

below Lavinia Greenwood is giving the address from the 
Board of Glenlyon campus. , 
(Stealing the show) Mr. Walker. 
bottom The Grads of 1987 (they miss us already!) 
(The wild and wacky) Class of ’87 on Slave Day and at their 
graduation dance. 
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left (top to bottom): Anya Adams, 
Craig Doell, Marni Ander and 
Simon Pearson 

(In sync! Not ‘‘about to sink’’!) 
Marni Ander and Danielle 
Leseach paddling their own canoe. 
right: (Who is this future Olympic 
inner-tuber?) 

(Whome, HYPER?) Wymondham- 
Douglas House Mom, Mrs. 
Diemer. 

(Just an average, sane. normal, 
Grade 12... Bruce McCallum) 

opposite page (top to bottom): 
Dean Weston, Diana McLeod and 
Stephanie Papik, Sarah Callender 
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Last year’s Grade 10’s went on the Island Roamer in 
March: Even without junk food (well, one of two groups 
didn’t bring any...), they had a fantastic time. If they 
weren’t blue from ‘‘refreshing’? (FREEZING!) laps 
around the boat, or green from dissecting some strange 
and fascinating specimen of marine life, they were out on 
the deck browning (well, trying) in the sun. 


The Senior Swim Meet put the SPLASH back into an ex- 
hausting (20...19...18 days until exams...) third term 
(1987). Everyone came to cheer, to swim, to see what ‘‘en- 
thusiastic’’ house captains would do to those people who 
said they ‘‘didn’t exactly like swimming.’’ Dripping and 
hoarse but ecstatic all the same, the not-so-mellow yellows 
(Wyndoham-Douglas) won first place overall! ‘‘Lean to 


the left, lean to the right, stand up, sit down, fight, fight, 
FIGHT!”’ 


The Junior Girls had their swim meet in October. Organiz 
ed by the Grade 12’s, the races were unique, spirited and. 
intense: balloon and cracker relays, inner tube races 
parent-daughter relays, and even teachers vs. students 
In the end it was very close... Congratulation: 
Walsingham-Thompson! 


At Camp Thunderbird in late September, the Intermediat 
grades (fromthe Bank St. campus) rock climbed, canoed 
learned archery and orienteering, made sketches o 
wildlife and just ‘‘hung-around”’ on the ropes course. Th 
more daring Grade Sixes and Sevens went on an over. 
night hiking trip and were among the most thankful fo | 
the great weather. 





JUNIORS: 

top: (Hey! Not fair, you’re supposed to be in this 
picture!) — Lora Yeates 

Beth Campbell (in the pink...) 

(Hanging in there!) Nicola Holdsworth 

left: (Wish me luck!?) Tanis Quocksister 
above: Sarah Yuile, Mrs. Blake, Toni Scott 





s For a weekend i in 1 October, rer N. s. students ag ai 
hosted students from. Setagaya Gakuen. Over 


hundred Japanese students came, saw the family . 


life and other wildlife of Canada , took pictures, 
gave watches and calculators, ate pizza, made 
movies at people’ s houses, and had fun! During 
spring break a group of G.N.S. students will go 
to Setagaya Gakuen pod see > much of papa: 


top (L-R) Richie Pearson and Jennifer Druce at 


the yanquet. for the billets and their host families 


(ai billets’ first taste of non-pizza Western food) 


(Japanese students possibly comparing 
autographs: I got a famous History teacher’s. 
_That’s nothing, when that documentary of ‘Dine 


ner at the Baulds’ comes to theatres, I’ll be rich!) 


_ Colin Curtis (with a big Richard Nixon welcome 


for the billets) - eee 

Mr. Walker seeing an old friend again. 

Jeffie Roberts and new friend showing that smiles 
are universal. 


Mr. Yamamoto with a gift from Setagaya 











Robertson and Ashton Quinn, ae 
The INKABOO and crew just before the GREAT SORE 
RACE: a test of imagination, ingenuity, skill, and aii ae 
(oooops!) swimming abi? es Z 





above (from top 6 > bottom of the heap) Daniel naaViEn. 
James Todd, D. Truran, Colin Curtis, Chris Warren, and 
G. Kirk. In June, 1987, a number of Junior students from 
both campuses were invited to afternoon tea at the Lieute- 
nant Governor’s residence. The students, having studied the 
role of Mr. Rogers in B.C. government, had a chance to meet 
him and to learn more about his life. 









To”... 


The traditional fall barbecue was pretty much the 
same old thing: excitement, sun, fun, and food. 
: The Senior grasshockey team triumphed Over 
the old girls’ team (1-0), however, the Junior soc- 
cer team was defeated (0-1) by the old boys’ — 
too much ice cream!?! There was a magician who 




















top (L-R) Miranda Dittmer; Mrs. Chandler, Morgyn and 
Katie; Mr. and Mrs. Blake and Morgan; Michael Stubbs; 
(below) Richard Brambley. 

above Carole Cordle (our speedy games captain); Susie 
Jones; Kate Gibbs. 

center Tea Daird, Jill Kjekstad, Aura Owen, Leigh 
Kjekstad. 


claimed he could make the school disappear (he 
didn’t!), but one Grade Four said that he was 
still ‘‘out-of-sight’’. The day ended with a jam- 
session by ‘‘ME AND MIKE”’ which was en- 
joyed particularly by a newly evolved species: 
M&M groupies. 
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STRATHCONA PARK — 1987 














The Grade 11’s spent a week hiking, canoeing and 
kayaking in Strathcona Park. Each group spent three 
nights out in the wilderness: cooking over open fires 
and sleeping under the stars. It was a chance to ex- 
perience ‘‘the wildlife’? and everyone enjoyed it (much 
to their surprise!) — despite the smell of the hikers! 








the Grade I1’s... the Grade 9’ 





top Brenna Bhandar and Alixe Bovey (SHARK!) 
Jennifer Druce and Jonathan Palmer. 

middle The Grade 9’s. 

bottom Kara Freeman and Rebecca Bernard. 
Brenna Bhandar and Jeffie Roberts. 
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Grade 8 


First Row: (L-R) 

E. Despot, 

K. Maggiora, 
Hounslow, 
Kucheran, 
Parker, 

S. Hazell. 

Second Row: (L-R) 

K.-A. Crockford, 

R. Sodhi, 

J. Yoneda, 

J. Alton, 

S. Taylor. 

Third Row: (L-R) 

H. Clark, 

A. Crawley, 

D. Doell, 

T. MacNeill. 

MISSING: 

R. Featherlea 

J. Hannah 
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Grade 9 


First Row: 

. Kilshaw, 
. Parfitt, 
Druce, 

. McNeill, 
. Macoun, 
Neilson, 
Rennie. 
McFerran, 
. Freeman, 
. Bhandar. 
Second Row: 
. Barnard, 
Lum, 
Wise, 

. Russell, 
Palmer, 

. Newell, 

. Rayani, 

. Gardner, 
. Turner. 


WDANCNMBAHKANN 
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Third Row: 
R. Todd, 

M. Masterson, 
. Bornhold, 
. Henwood, 
. Robertson, 
Faust, 

. Selwood, 

. Pearson, 
J. Legate, 

J. Baker, 

G. Chaytors, 
D. Heathcote, 
M. Blondeau. 
Fourth Row: 
P. Starck-Nielson, 
M. MacNeill, 
Baspecis 

C. Nicolson, 
P. Brasson, 
E. Vargas, 

S. Jones, 

A. Bovey, 

J. Roberts, 


M. Bauld. 
MISSING: 
C. Erskine. 
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Grade 10 


First Row: 
N. Johnson, 


C. Guscott-Bradbury, 


T. Despot, 
S. Paterson, 
M. Dittmer, 
T. Alton. 
Second Row: 
H. Jiwani, 
K. Miller, 

Tie kreisel: 
J. Kew, 

S. Papik, 

D. MacLeod, 
K. Herriott, 
S. Lagan, 
M. Brooks, 
M. Williams, 
A. Kew. 
Third Row: 
eotarnie, 
H. Lay, 

J. Neufeld, 
D. Schibli, 
J. English, 
M. Ross, 

L. Weston. 


Fourth Row: 
C. Martell, 
M. Peglar, 
J. Spicer, 

R. Lintern, 
J. Walker, 
J. Oteruelo, 
D. Piercey, 
D. Parfitt, 


S. MacNeill. 
MISSING: 


K. Lepp 
C. Woods. 











Grade 11 


First Row: 
M. Reilly, 

N. Butler, 

P. McLean, 
C. Staples, 
D. LeSeach, 
M. Anders, 
M. Bradley, 
J. Kay, 

P. Berry. 
Second Row: 
B. Gerlach, 
J. Wheelock, 
M. Takacs, 
S. Corrigan, 
A.L. Loomer, 
H. Klymak, 
D. Dhillon, 
C. McCaw, 
C. Doell. 
Third Row: 
K. Ecker, 

B. Maggiora, 
G. Palmer, 
E. Lambe, 

S. Bauld, 

A. McCallum, 
S. Pearson, 
R. Hollis. 
Fourth Row: 
B. Mack, 

A. Pryde, 

P. Dumbrille, 
A. Adams, 
S. Wood, 

D. Weston, 
F. Sanchez, 
A. Curtis, 
M. Wedgwood, 
I. Mitchell. 
MISSING: 
T. Chu 








Grade 12 


First Row: 

C. Briggs, 

K. Gibbs, 

C. Morishita, 
C.L. Vasquez, 
M. Fisi, 

L. Palmer, 

H. Rasmussen, 
L. Boyes. 
Second Row: 
S. Floucault, 
L. Bauld, 

4, Thee 

K. Graham, 
A. Rasmussen, 
M. Griffith, 
J. Robertson, 
S. Simpson, 
Sa ernie. 

F. Yan. 

Third Row: 
B. Jones, 

L. Corwin, 

B. McCallum, 
S. Callander, 
S. Reiss, 

J. Townsend, 


C. Cordle. 
MISSING: 
S. Kilner 
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First Row: 

D. Schibli, 

R. Todd, 

S. Hazell, 

R. Hounslow, 
J. Alton, 

L. Palmer, 

J. Kay, 

A. Newell, 
M. Bradley. 
Second Row: 
Mr. H. Knapp, 

. Henwood, 
Faust, 

. Bovey, 

. Gibbs, 

Boyes, 

» Beker; 

. Briggs, 

Townsend, 

. Lintern, 

. Russell, 

. Alton, 

Z. Rayani, 
Miss S. Danard. 
Third Row: 
M. Blondeau, 
R. Pearson, 
E. Bornhold, 
K. Miller, 

L. Weston, 
leestannies 
M. Reilly, 
M. Ander, 

C. Staples, 
M. Takacs, 
S. Pearson. 

Fourth Row: 
. Nicholson, 

SDEer. 
Jones, 

. McCallum, 
. Jones, 

. Corwin, 

. Roberts, 

. Curtis. 
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Caister — MacKenzie 


Dear Caister — MacKenzie-ites, 

1987-88 will long be remembered as our explosive year. Whether it was our athletic prowess, 
the Krazy Kit-Kat Klub, naming ‘‘Pfister’’, the food drives, or the emotional Thanksgiving 
Assembly, we always worked hard and played hard. Thank you to the Mac — Caister-core 
that faithfully attended house games each week. Remember, it’s not that we came and saw, but 
that we conquered. 

Let’s paint the town red! 


Love, 
Kate 


| GLENLYON- NORFOLK | 
SCHOOL | 


OF 
4V 











First Row: 
D. LeSeach, 
M. Fisi, 

S. Turner, 
H. Jiwani, 
S. Kilshaw, 
J. Druce, 

H. Clark, 

K. Maggiora, 
S. Papik, 

R. Sodhi, 

S. Neilson. 
Second Row: 
A.L. Loomer, 
G. Chaytors, 
B. Maggiora, 
M. Bauld, 

J. Neufeld, 
M. Brooks, 
R. Barnard, 
L. Wise, 

S. Taylor, 

P. McLean. 
Third Row: 
B. Gerlach, 


Mrs. M. McCullough, 


M. Williams, 
S. Corrigan, 
C. Cordle, 
E. Lambe, 
H. Klymak, 
D. Dhillon, 


Mrs. M. Jenkins. 


Fourth Row: 
G. Palmer, 
B. Mack, 
M. Peglar, 
D. Piercey, 
E. Vargas, 
S. Callander, 


Mr. R. Calderwood. 








Dereham —- Fraser 


Dear ‘‘D-F’s,”’ 

True blue was definitely the motto for this year as all the Dereham- 
Fraser faithfuls got it together and had a great year of fund raising, 
intramurals and house parties. Many thanks to all of you who made 
my job easier by encouraging others to come out and participate — 
I’ll never forget assemblies, crab soccer and early morning homeroom 
blues. 

Take care, and who keeps hanging Cookie Monster from the 
ceiling??? 

Monica 


























B GLENLYON- NORFOLK B@ 
SCHOOL 
x54 


% 





(xx 
4 




















Walsingham - Thompson 


Purple Power 
by Anna Rasmussen 
(your House Captain! !) 
Hey cool cats, you know we rule! 
First things first: Purple’s cool! 
The intramurals we always win — 
Struttin’ our stuff right out of the gym. 
We walk around mighty proud 
Yelling our cheers really loud: 
I say Hey you! Check us out! 
HEY YOU! CHECK US OUT! 
Don’t mess with the best 
*Cause the best don’t mess 
Don’t fool with the cool. 
’Cause the cool don’t fool. 
Hey you! Check us out! 
HEY YOU! CHECK US OUT! 


So the rad Red is dead, 
the Blue crew blew, 
And the mellow Yellow 

are much too shallow. 


This big year of ’87 

Turned out to be Purple heaven. 

We sure did have a lot of fun, 

I had a good time, now I gotta run. 
I hate to do it but I’m passing the buck. 
And I wish you guys all the best of luck. 


First Row: 
K.-A. Crockford, 
C. Morishita, 
K. Freeman, 

S. Parfitt, 

B. Bhandar, 

S. McFerran, 
R. Gardner. 
Second Row: 
A. Crawley, 

L. Rerrie, 

A. Kew, 

H. Rasmussen, 
A. Rasmussen, 
S. Lagan, 

K. McNeil, 

J. Kew, 

S. Paterson, 

E. Despot. 
Third Row: 

L. Bauld, 

M. Wedgwood, 
S. Bauld, 

C. McCaw, 

K. Graham, 

P. Starck-Neilson, 
C. Guscott-Bradbury, 
M. Masterman, 
A. Parker, 

M. Dittmer, 

R. Lum, 

J. English, 

T. Despot. 
Fourth Row: 

A. Adams, 

I. Mitchell, 

D. Parfitt, 

D. Weston, 
jmopicens 

S. Rerrie, 

A. Pryde, 

Mrs. R. Neilson, 
Miss K. Jennings. 

























Nymondham — Douglas 





Dear Wymondham - Douglas, 

Although we got off to a rather pathetic start, things have radically 
inproved since the Thanksgiving Assembly. Thanks to all the people 
who helped promote ‘‘Flower Power’’ and have shown up for in- 
tramurals every week, as well as encouraging others to get involved. 

Thanks, 
Stephanie Floucaut 








First Row: Fourth Row: 
K. Herriott, Mrs. G. Diemer, 
J. Wheelock, F. Sanchez, 
B. Macoun, M. Ross, 

J. Baker, S. MacNeill, 
J. Legate, S. Wood, 

J. Palmer, J. Oteruelo, 
J. Yoneda, A. McCallum, 
D. Doell, J. Walker, 

T. Kucheran. T. Kreisel, 
Second Row: P. Brasson, 
M. MacNeill, R. Hollis, 

P. Berry, Ce Docil 

B. Robertson, 

S. Simpson, 

D. MacLeod, 

eelsar 


J. Robertson, 
S. Floucault, 
T. MacNeill. 
Third Row: 
C. Martell, 

P. Dumbrille, 
C.L. Vasquez, 
N. Butler, 

M. Griffith, 
L. Selwood, 
N. Johnson, 
F. Yan, 

Mr. J. Crawford. 
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Grade 12 Christmas Assembly 
SKI TRIP 1988 






























Top: The Farewell Dinner for Mrs. 
Gill Horodyski. 


Middle: A concert by the Naden 
Band was a fun escape from classes 
(and a great opportunity to see a cer- 
tain Gr. 11 student die of embar- 
rassment!). 


Bottom: Hanifa Jiwani; Tammy 
Despot and Jennifer English; Sean 
MacNeil; Shannon McFerran and 
Piers Henwood; Carole Cordle at 
SPLASH ’88 (a.k.a. the G.N.S. 


ee: 1988 














Running Scared 


Running scared, 

So afraid, 

Footsteps behind, 
Reaching hands in front. 


The air grows heavy; 
You can’t breathe, 
The walls are slowly, 
Ever so slowly. 
Moving closer. 


A ghost at one corner, 
A poltergeist at the next, 
Ogrish creatures, 

At every corner- 


Running scared, 

So afraid , 

Reaching hands in front, 
Footsteps behind. 


Screaming for help, 
To anyone near , 
Hoping for help, 
From anyone close. 


You can’t run; 
Your fear increases , 
The hands have got you; 


The footsteps have stopped. 


You struggle and scream 


Then...you catch a glimpse 


Of a familiar face; 


Another glimpse reassures you, 


Suddenly, ever so suddenly, 


You’re back at home 
In your own bed. 
There’s no more fear... 
No more hands... 

No more footsteps. .. 
No more running. 


Kari-Anne Crockford, 


Grade 8 


Apathy 
I watched him fall 


And heard a shout. 
But it didn’t matter 
To me since I was busy 


With my thoughts 
Of how to avoid 


Shades of Life 


A cry, another. 

Two children born 
Under the sun. 

The different people see 
The new green of spring. 


A cry, alone. 

Shouts of pain. 

One child, now grown, 
Dies upon a bloody stake. 
All around, soliders see 
A hazy grey of winter. 


A cry, a single 

Shout of triumph. 

One child, now grown, 
Finds the treasure. 

The sky is filled with 
The bright light of summer. 


That child, now old 
Continues on, 

With love and family. 
The coming dark, 
Unnoticed in the 
Golden glow of fall. 


One child feels 

All the seasons, 

Living the colours. 

The other, though 

He sees the seasons, 

Feels little of the shades of life. 


Ian Mitchell, 
Grade 11 


Dreamscape 


I am moving into the Dreamscape, 
The only place left untouched. 
The cool fresh greenness 

Breathes through my mind; 

My eyes close to the harshness 
Around me. 


Anya Adams, 
Grade 11 


Identity 


As I stand at the edge of the road, 
I see so many pathways to choose from, 
But I can’t find the right one— 


Where do I belong and with who? 
How will I know? 

All my questions I cannot answer— 
So I stand at the edge of the road 
Looking for a direction— 


Identity is hard to explain, 

Difficult to feel and place— _ 

Where do I belong and with whom? 

When will I find the right road to walk on? 


Karen Maggiora, 
Grade 8 


Runaway 


Running down the street, there’s a young girl 


, With tears streaming down her pretty face. 


She’s heading somewhere yet nowhere at all, 
Blood on her lips dripping down her face. 


The light mist that’s falling makes her shiver; 
Realizing the cold in her bones is from fear. 
Finally she rests her head on a lamppost, 
Crying tears for cobblestones to hear. 


Recomposing herself, she straightens her skirt. 
Mist turns to drizzle, the drizzle to rain. 
Two yellow headlights seek their way round the corner; 
She runs and she trips, her face showing pain. 


The man slunk out of his car and swung at her face. 
It stung on her skin, he was reeling and drunk. 
Slowly, she gave him the bills tucked into the lace, 

As the car wheels screeched, defeated, she fell. 


Anonymous 
Old or Young 


Youth is here only a while, 
Remember what you forgot, 
Forget what you remember, 
Growing old is getting young, 
Stay! Stay! 

Then you are gone. 


Lindsay Selwood, 
Grade 9 


The Mirror 


The streams of blood 
That spurted out 
From his fall. 


Helen Rasmussen, 
Grade 12 





What do you see when you look in the mirror? You probably see yourself. This is just your exterior, 
but if you look deeper what do you see? You realize that there is more to you than what you at first 
believed. When you are happy inside it shows all over; your face glows and everyone knows. If you 
are depressed, people can feel it. When you laugh, people laugh with you, but if you cry you cry alone. 
What you feel affects the people around you. You may not realize this until it actually happens to you. 

Sometimes you might wish that certain things will go away if you ignore them for a while. That, however, 
is not true. When you feel down, it is good to get it out. Sometimes things won’t blow over and things 
start to overflow inside, leaving you worse off than when you started. It is not good to bottle things 
up inside because sooner or later they will come out. You should deal with things as they come before 
they start to pile up. Always get things out in the open. If you have trouble talking to someone, 
then write them down. It doesn’t matter how you get them out as long as you do. . 

A mirror can be very useful because it can show you things that you want to see as well as > other 
things. It can help you understand what you see and also what you feel. All it takes is some imagina- 
tion to get you started. When you return to reality you might see yourself in a different light. 


_ Hanifa Jiwani, 
Grade 10 





Streets Distance from Reality 





Protest Poem . 


‘overty-stricken streets, Somewhere i in th distance 











- Dark, gloomy. oo. Have you ever noticed ——™” A pounding rhythm builds. 
_ The eerie sounds of the nights crating How many poems are To a frantic frenzy _ 
Intothe morning Memorials to the author’s misery? Of primitive heat and desire. 
In the er streets. They speak only of death and gloom, 
ee Of hatred trapped inside a tomb. _ Somewhere in the distance 
The dark Sees tite They mention flowers sometimes A tiny hand grasps an 
Lying on the hard oak bench, (But only those on graves) _ Aged withered limb 
- With nothing to do, They’ve renamed ‘‘love’’ as pain. For support. 
But looks searchingly Smiling isn’t talked about 
Into the poverty stricken streets. And laughter is obscene. Somewhere in the distance 
Ce Thus they mourn A pack of shiny faces 
he light of the morning, The rise of depression: __ oe Repeat by rote their lessons, 
The ache of my back, _ By causing more. — Laughing when released. 
inting at the sun rising, _ - — 
__ Rising always, always, a Evelyn Lambe, Somewhere in the distance 
_ Bringing light on the gloomly : Grade 11 lam happy, without tears. 
Poverty-stricken streets. Here, in the present— 
— - _ A reality to leave behind. 
_ Melany Bradley, - — Still looking far afield 





Grade 11 To a place in the distance, 













A Film A large tear falls 
7A Sin For forlorn, unrealized dreams. 
of Actors 
in Black Kadriye Graham, 
and White, Grade 12 
Mildred Lace and Crepe, __ 
ildred was a snob; LD of velvet ribbon, a 
Or ets ie - : Cameos and Provoked Convergences 
_ Though only a common AB+ Bone China, 
She ae her oe was ds | Bow Ties The ones who said they did not care 
and Diamonds _—~ _ Cared the most. 
In men she looked for money —_ that never _. The ones who spoke the most 
She herself had none cart ch ___ Had nothing to say. 
_ For a wealthy man, it’s hard to tell, — anyway. _ When the ones who tried too hard 
What she would have done The film : Found they had achieved nothing, 
: = lives on, _ Reality made them realize 
: Mildred, Mildred go away a Horo: show Life is full of disappointments. 
‘Society hatesthesightofyou. of Soap Operas; 


_ shameless fortune hunter _. Marsha Griffith, 





pretty smiles, 





Rich in envy’s greenest hue. pretty lies, Grade 12 
a scraping thin / 
Monica Fisi, the line of Love. | 
Grade 12 But the Actors 
' lie still 


_ in their graves. Forever’s Not Forever 





_ Anna Rasmussen, Somebody wrote a poem once 
Grade 12 ‘That said forever dies, 
_ But I know deep inside of me 
That this was just a lie. 





ee a Forever’s in our hopes and dreams, 
Take one step out the door, ; _ Forever’s in our goals, | 
Look around you for a whole lot more. — _ Forever’s always in our hearts, 
Off in the distance fire burns bright, _ — Forever never goes. 
Awakening the precious and silent night. — 
There go the birds, animals, and life; __ The person sitting next to you 
on was like ie the future with a pointed knife. — You may love with all your heart, 
one with and when it was through, - So even though they won’t be here,” 












jas a warning and we all really knew. 
in bed and try to sleep, . 
- But you spin, turn, and cry; your thoughts are too deep. Just os them in your hopes god dreams, 
‘In a matter of seconds, the world could be gone. Keep them in your goals , 


one could it happen if we all oo it’s wrong? oe | Keep them always in your heart, 
They'll never really never go. 


They’ : toed never part. 








By Mitanda Dittmer, 
Grade 10 Jennifer Kay, © 


- Grade 11 





The Reception 


A small, perfect splash of colour 

In suspended animation 

Is trapped between two fragile threads 

Of a dew-laden web. 

With a gust of wind, the miniature land lady 
With eight tiny eyes, 

Moves from the end of one 

Glistening column to traverse 

Her home with graceful limbs — 

Moving stealthily towards 

Her fragile, struggling tenant, 

Now encrusted with silken threads. 
Another gust of wind, 

And the structure shudders 

As the victim, loosened, 

Lands on the greenery below. 

The hostess, on finding her guest has left, 
Begins to carefully reconstruct 

Her glistening home. 


Linda Bauld, 
Grade 12 


A Child Named November 


November was an unhappy child, 
Didn’t like living in a world with ends. 
November was a lonely child, 

Always envied those with friends. 


November was cold, 
November was harsh. 
November, I was told, 
Was angry as the wind. 


Why I talk of her like she was gone 
I don’t know. 

She is very much here, 

In our midst. 


Everyone walks past November. 

She is grey. 

No one wants to take notice of November; 
She is sad. 


November depresses those she talks to. 
They walk away. 

No one wants to hear November. 
They ignore her. 


November has tried to be cheerful 
They glare at her. 

She has tried to smile, to no avail. 
She must stay dull. 


One day, 

November tried to slip away. 
She thought, 

They’d notice. And care. 
They didn’t. 


The ‘‘Once-I’m-gone, they’ll be sorry”’ trick 
Didn’t work. 


They walked by the next day, where November should have been, 


And didn’t notice anything different. 





Winter’s Flight 


The frozen brook by the silvery shore, 
Blankets the life beneath the cold floor. 
Pillowy banks all snuggled in tight, 
Soft, snowy birds all ready for flight. 


Frail trees laced in white wedding gowns, 
Cover the valley in feathery down. 
Icicles formed in the still white night, 
Iridescent in the morning light. 


Tammy Despot, 


Grade 10 
Comedian 
Not Love 

On stage he is full of humor 
Audiences are left with tears from laughter. It is hopeless 
But no one really knows what he is feeling To look in your eyes, 
No one really knows what he is thinking. For whatever I see 
He has mixed feelings on the views of life. Means nothing beside 
He pretends to laugh at others What cannot be. 
He finds faults in their actions 
In order to laugh. A. Nonymous 
His life is boring unless he is putting someone down. 

Marsha Griffith, 

Grade 12 

The Swan 


On a solitary lake, 

A swan floats. 

Her graceful white-down body, 
Reflected in the mirror-like water. 
Gliding through the water-lilies, 
The swan lowers her majestic head. 
With slow wingbeats, 

Her body rises. 


Tara Alton, 


Anonymous 
Grade 10 


Life is like a weather forecast: cloudy with scattered 


showers but mainly sunny periods. 


Carole Cordle, 
Grade 12 


70 





Sunrise At Strathcona Park Lodge 


At breakfast time the streaks of cloud 
Shroud the mountains, 


Like tinsel they hang in drapes. 
Slowly the thread breaks , 
Shakes silently free. 


The sun’s warm glow 
Tints wisps of yellow from below. 


The clouc ‘are swallowed and the sup « Y é 


nfs ze ne 
Smiles. Se ae 
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Red as in sy mers irst. es rries 
Or cherries §" 

Blue like Caril 
Bouquet ofbluebells. : 
Green: Africd’s rainforests, tangy limesy' 
Yellow like a full amber a 

Or Golden butter. 

Purple as the faded shade e lilac or’ : 
Fragrant wisteria. \ 

Gray as a cobweb or a Persian Cats 
Pink like circus candy floss \ 

Or rosebuds. 

White as a winter’s first snowfall or 
Piano keys. 

Black as a Halloween cat or a 
Lump of coal. 
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With hardly a trac 
Only the tell-tale 
I do not see. 





Where does it co 


Sneaking silently, 
I do not know. 


Joanne Hannah, 
Grade 8 
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Untitled 


The sun had shone 
And welcomed the day, 
But the day slowly faded away, 
_ For now the sun had gone to night 
a ” While a as moon fills the 
¢ Sky. 


Darcy Doell, 
¥ a Grade 8 


We stand together ‘ 
different as dawn and dusk 
in the fight for Peace. 


Tracey Lai, 
Grade 12 


The Unicorn 


Soft prancing hoofs 
i; On the ground below, 
The unicorn appears through the mist 
S ve a mane as white as snow 


I a hs bright 
rk -nighits share 





Its Ace ev 







A stronger wit 






_ The tree has left: 


Its absence is a deft sles er 
Upon the mountain there. 


But in a crack 

Grows a small tree. 

The silent sentinel is back 
On the mountain so lonely. | 


Peter Berry 
Grade 11 


48ic of the Unicorn. | 


# 8: 
ec lke Bradbury, | 


In the Romantic Vein... 


In days when I am lost in my own misery, 
I turn to an image. 

The image knows and understands all 

that I am. 

It can tell me what I need to hear 
Without ever saying a word. 

It can hold me while I cry, 

Even when I am alone. 

A sunbeam strikes me, and I glow 

with the radiance of melancholic happiness. 
It feeds this glow, and I learn 

Why I feel this way. 

It pities and comforts me as the 

Shade of an old oak would in the desert. 
It makes me feel wanted and 

Needed, when I liken myself to a blade 

of grass, small and insignificant. 

But with all these thoughts and magic powers, 
I still see clearly what this image is and 
what it means to me. 

It is my life and often my only hope. 

It is you,and spoken thanks never 

have been enough. 


Lucas Corwin, 
Grade 12 


The Flamingo (Asleep) 


A scoop of strawberry 
Sherbert perched on one thin 
Piece of licorice. 


Linda Bauld, 
Grade 12° 











Humans like to dogniee Fu 
Bleep, e ead kill. 
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Vietnam Relived 


As I run 

Through the swamp 

Wading waist deep in water, 
I hear the enemy 

In hot pursuit. 

As closer and closer 

They come, 

Farther and farther 

l try to run. 

Stopping amongst 

The tangles of vines and brush, 
Losing my footing, 

I fall head first 

Into the murky water, 

Only to lose time 

And my trusty M-16. 

As I scramble up 

And run for cover, 


Remembrance Day 


Lads from ‘the farms, and Boks from the ce: 
came to the front line, - 
to fight for our country. 

They fought for the promise of glory and peace, 
not knowing what danger 

lay ahead of them. 


They were not meant to be soliders, 
as they lay in the trenches, 

with their faces splattered red; 

As the sky was turning grey, 

the bloody war continued 

over the fields of Europe. 


When the bells of Peace rang, 
they knew they were free, 
They went on home 

to the ones they loved; 


Pou have decided to be part of a killing. 
Now you must find out if your hands are ee 


Then A can ae murder into an art, 


Profession — 






If it is in your heart, 


Now a are overwhelmed by your first success, 
And your conscience bothers you much less. _ 
The habit is forming for more and more; 
Everything else is just a bore. 


Now you are the leader of the land, 
And other murderers are under your hand. 


Matt Brooks, 
Grade 10 


Cataclysm 


A burst from 

The enemy’s weapons 

Is heard. 

I scream out 

In pain 

As metal enters my body. 
But when I look around, 
I realize 

It was all 

A horrible nightmare. 


And the guns lay silent 
in the back of their minds. 


Chimes 


Dean Weston, 
Grade [1 


Through chaotic hell, 
For the chimes are dead! 


The War Stuff 


It was a warm, stagnant afternoon. 
The air refused to move in the small village. Jamie, 
a tiny child not yet four, sat on his doorstep. He 
noticed something rather unusual. The horizon, to him 
seemed to blacken like toast burning at the edges. He 
recalled, as a side thought, that his toast was burnt 
that morning. The edges of the world were getting blacker, 
crisper. 

His mother came out, holding his 
infant brother. She stepped up to the threshold like 
a murderer approaching his execution. The horizon got 
blacker; Jamie stood up. 

The weather picked up, and wind licked 
at their faces, teasing their hair and loose clothes. 

The blackened horizon got greener, greyer, the drab 
colours of — of what? Jamie tried to recall. Grey and 
green, those were the colours of war. He looked up at 
his mother and his brother. All the threats of destruction 
heard on the wireless for the past year were rambling 

up the plains to the village like wild prehistoric animals. 
The wind got stronger. 

Jamie was little, he didn’t understand 
what war was all about. But he knew the machines, the 
tanks, and the guns. The last words he whispered were 
“The war stuff.”’ 


Shannon McFerran 
Grade 8 
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Tracey Lai, 
Grade 12 


Guns chime welcome to death as it marches through 
The streets, empty, ravaged from the pain. 
Wind blown trees embrace the song; silence weaves 


He looked to the sky, 

Knew that the end was near; _ 
From a cliff he saw fly 
A shape that caused fear. 


From mountain to sea, 
From forest to range, 
No creature was worse, 
Than dragon enraged. 


Down from the sky 

A weyr of dragon flew; 
He saw a roc die, 

Oh what could he do? 


Where could he run? 
Where could he hide? 

O what had he done? 

To the prophet he’d lied! — 


Alexander Kew, 
Grade 10 


Now evil did come, 

To bring end to the earth, 
And up on the mountain, 
The mage smiled with mirth. 


For he had created, 

With his dreadful decision; 
A world that was fated, 
For its cataclysm. 


Chris Martell, 
Grade 10 


Land of Twenty-Four Hour Light 


The land on which we live is bold. 
The scars run deep; and the blood runs cold. 
But even in this land of desolation, 
Anything can be a revelation. 
_ The land of twenty-four hour light, 
When the day never turns to night. 
Convince an enemy; tell him he’s wrong. 
To win the bloodless battle is where we belong. 
A simple act of faith in reason over might. 
To kill an enemy’s children will only aoe him right. 
The dawn will never end. 
In the land of twenty-four hour light. 
A time and place, where day never turns to night. 


Mike Wedgwood, 
Grade 11 















Silhouette Against Rocks 






The dark silhouette of a creature poised, crouched on the corner of a cliff’s edge 
against the ominous grey sky. Its eyes glare madly; round eyes full of fire and 
anger shine with a red incandescence across the shadowed plains below. A wind 
from the east howls with its eerie cry; it raises the flowing black hair of the other- 
wise motionless creature. He remains stationary, as if awaiting prey. A clash of 
swords is heard as the sun battles with the darkness beyond the horizon. A carnal 
smile appears on the face of the creature as he sees the last dying rays of the sun, 
slain by the overpowering darkness. Wounds bleed slowly from his recent battles, 
the black-crimson blood flowing in long rivulets down his still limbs. The darkness 
has now taken over the world. The creature still remains waiting for something. 












Murray Peglar, 
Grade 10 





Us 


THE BEST FOR THE BEST 


The cold, refreshing water splashed against his 
rough, determined jaw. He watched as each splash 
ricocheted off his stone-like face and returned to 
the sink in tiny droplets. There was a look of in- 
tensity on his face, a weird type of intensity that 
was quite understandable because of his situation. 

His feet felt hot, all the blood had rushed to his 
toes, and he felt as though at any moment they 
were going to explode. The throb of his feet had 
become unbearable; he was unable to concentrate 
as he bent down and nervously untied the crisp, 
white shoelaces. For a moment he stared at his 
feet. He used his finger to trace the outline of the 
bright blue logo on the side of his shoe. It was a 
mark of excellence, a product produced by the 
best, for the best. It seemed strange that in under 
thirty minutes he would be able to prove this state- 
ment correct or abandon his dream. 

Ten minutes later, he found himself sitting on 
a secluded patch of grass that looked out onto a 
busy main street. He slowly, but carefully began 
to stretch all the muscles of his body. He began 
with his neck and worked downwards. He had to 
stretch his quads with exceptional care today. For 
a few days, his left quad had been aching, but 
today that didn’t matter— it was to be ‘‘no pain, 
no gain’’ whatever the consequences. 

It was now that he felt nervous, yet he was deter- 
mined not to appear intimidated. He had to con- 
centrate on the matter at hand. His steps became 
firm, confident,almost cheeky as he strode over 
to the marshaller’s post. He was number 13, not 
his favourite number, but he wasn’t the super- 
stitious type. His lane was four; that made him 
smile. He was right where he wanted to be. The 
intense expression had reappeared on his face. He 
should have been concentrating on his start: low, 
explosive, pump the arms, but all he could think 
of was the throb he felt in his feet twenty-five 
minutes earlier. 

He stood anxiously behind the line. In under 
thirty seconds, he would be a winner or a loser, 
a champion or just another number. 

“Runners, take your mark!’’ The voice came 
booming from a megaphone five metres away. He 
crammed his long, muscular legs into the cramped 
space in his blocks. To his left and right, seven 
other competitors went through the same motions. 
The tension in the air was thick. ‘‘Set....’’ The 
blast of the gun frightened him a little as he pro- 
pelled himself out of the blocks. There were 
already two runners ahead of him. The hum of 
voices from the stands to his right became 
background music for the powerful 1,2 rhythm his 
feet made as they hit the track. He began breathing 
heavily as he sped up to the number closest to him. 
caly2ale2sinnaleneen lez ale2-exhial caemerae histanins 
pumped;... ‘‘1,2,1,2,inhale.’’ The rhythm became 
faster as he reached the runner in the lead. Behind 
him, six runners began puffing like trains. Now 
was the time to accelerate. 

As he reached the 50m line, he looked to his left. 
He was neck and neck with the runner two lines 
away. ‘‘Quick short steps. Quick, short steps.’’ For 
a moment he was ahead, but again they were even. 
He glanced at the familiar face two lanes away; 
his expression was one of pain, determination and 
hunger. As they reached the 75m line, both run- 
ners began to lengthen their stride. The strong beat 





of his feet had quieted down. He didn’t know what 
to do; with less than 25m to go, he was neck and 
neck with his friend; the friend with whomhe train- 
ed, rode to school with, looked up to. He was torn. 
“Should I or shouldn’t I? Will he still like me if 
I do?’”’ As they came closer to the line, he noticed 
his friend was slightly ahead. In a final attempt, 
he lengthened his stride and pumped his arms as 
fast as he could. With only half a metre to go un- 
til he reached the broad, white tape, he felt his 
body lunge; he was out of control. His paces 
became powerful, his feet pounded against the 
asphalt track; the muscles of his upper arms 
became clearly defined as he vigorously pumped 
his arms. ‘‘By the best, for the best . . . By the best, 
for the best’’ his feet pounded. 

As he lunged for the line, he felt as though a 
large load had been lifted from his shoulders. It 
was finally over; the end had come and gone; he’d 
done his best, and it was finally over after 12.45 
seconds. 

It didn’t matter to him that he came first in a 
high school, interhouse 100m race; all that mat- 
tered was the fact that he had tried his best and 
won. He was a winner, a champion, the best of 


the best. 
Carole Cordle, 


Grade 12 





Olympic Skiing 


Skis clattering down the run, 
These competitors think it’s fun! 
Solid ice, and air that’s cold, 
Indeed these skiers must be bold. 


The gates whiz by as they risk it all, 
Flying dangerously, they try not to fall. 
The Olympic gold is there to claim; 

For the champion, there’s glory and fame. 


Craig Doell, 
Grade 11 


The Munro Annual Writing Contest 


FIRST PRIZE (A $50 Book Certificate) to 
Carol Cordle, Grade 12 for her 
story ‘‘The Best for the Best.’’ 


SECOND PRIZE (a $30 Book Certificate) to 
Evelyn Lambe, Grade 11, for her 
story “‘Star of Courage.”’ 


THIRD PRIZE (shared — two $15 Book 
Certificates) to ; 
Alexander Kew, Grade 10, for his 


story ‘‘Him.... or Me?’’ 
and 
Jason Newfeld, Grade 10, for his 
story ‘‘Chip and Rob : Two 


Friends of the Future.’’ 


Alexander Kew, Carole Cordle, 
Evelyn Lambe, Jason Neufeld, 


Alixe 


An intricate snake 
With a venom-filled tongue, 
The rose on the cake 
Freddie And a beautiful song 


ag ‘ That’s seldom sung. 
This is the tale of a doggie called Fred, 


Only fifteen years old, yet soon he’ll be dead. 
He sits all alone like a lump on the floor, 
He’s biting his backside until it is sore. 
There’s hardly a tooth in his old furry snout, 
The ones that he had have all fallen out. 

He’s deaf and he’s bald and scraggy and blind 
But he never complains and does not seem to mind. 
We went to the vet to find out the answer, 
And that’s when we heard that dreaded word ‘cancer’ Malcolm 

We took Freddie home, all sad and forlorn 
And thought he’d be gone the following morn, 
And yet six weeks later he still wags his tail; 
His body’s a shell, but his spirit won’t fail. 

I have to admit that the house has a smell, 
But I’d rather a smell than a harsh funeral bell. Brenna Bhandar, 

I remember the times when we were both small, Grideo 

When he loved to run, to chase an old ball, 

And I’d go to school with him by my side, 

Or tied to a buggy he’d give me a ride. 
Now I’m a young man but Freddie is old, 
His brief life is ending and soon he’ll be cold. 
We’ll make sure his funeral’s the biggest around, 
And his friends will be there when he’s put in the ground. 
Under my window, beneath an old tree, 
Forever so peacefully resting he’ll be. 


Jeffie Roberts, 
Grade 9 


A shiny new keyboard sitting on stage, 
A pair of Nikes under the spotlight, 

A sweet fall afternoon, 

A day downtown in a big city. 


Richie Pearson 


And when my time comes and for Heaven I’m ready, The first man in space, 
I won’t really mind ’cause I know I’ll see Freddie. A flowing stream , 
A deep blue ocean on a windy day 
Robert Lintern, With a racing yacht sailing by. 
Grade 10 


Beth Robertson, 
Grade 9 


George 


A futuristic sound machine 
In a room that is dark and 
Soundless. 


Chris Nicolson, 
Grade 9 


Jen Druce 


A wine-coloured piece of velvet, 
A bright yellow daffodil, 
A cream piece of lace and a perfectly formed peach. 


Leila Wise, 
Grade 9 





lel, 





78 


aon 

oe 
Sy 

Be 
































Dear GNS, 


This has been a great year for the school’s athletic programme. There 
has been a tremendous improvement in school spirit and participation. 
The new intramural sports activities are off to an excellent start and can 
only improve. Our school teams are making excellent progress and with 
continued practice and determination, I’m sure we will be successful in 
the future. I have enjoyed working with Brett, and Mr. and Mrs. Jackson 
in the new facilities and I would like to wish next year’s Games Captains 
the best of luck. Keep the spirit alive!! 


Love and Best Wishes, 






Carol Cordle. 








This has been a year of great changes, transformations, and an upswing 
in our school spirit. A strong sports and extra-curricular program has 
started,and I am proud to be a part of this as Games Captain. The intra- 
mural participation has been phenomenal,and next year will be even bet- 
ter. Although I look forward to graduation,I will always remember this 
year as my best,and I hope that I served as a good Games Captain. 


Sincerely, 


Brett Jones 


82 











SENIOR BOYS’ VOLLEYBALL TEAM 


This year’s boys’ volleyball team was 
plagued with difficulties. We had no coach, 
no practices, and no place to practice. We 
forfeited eight games because an under par 
amount of players showed up. We did play 
three games, losing all of them badly. Our last 
game was in our new gym against Lambrick 
Park (the B.C. Champions). It doesn’t take 
much imagination to figure out what the score 
was. To put it mildly we lost. Despite these 
difficulties, next year’s team looks promising. 





Back Row: Front Row: 
Sean MacNeill Brian Maggiora 
Lucas Corwin Matthew Brooks 
Bruce McCallum Darren Parfitt 
Paul Brasson Chris Nicolson 
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JUNIOR GIRLS’ VOLLEYBALL 


Back Row: 
Sherri Taylor 
Kari McNeill 
Michelle Masterman 
Susanne Turner 
Miranda Dittmer 
Sofia Lagan 
Alyson Parker 
Front Row: 
Kelly Herriot 
Hanifa Jiwani 
Susan Paterson 
Elizabeth Bornhold 





















BOYS’ SOCCER 





Back Row: Front Row: 
Craig Doell Piers Henwood lity 
Brett Jones Malcolm Bauld 
Murray Peglar Matthew Brooks 
Eduardo Vargas Peter Berry 
Scott Jones George Erskine 
Bruce McCallum Rick Gardner 
Alan Curtis John Baker 


Sean MacNeill 
Robert Hollis — Captain 
Joel Legate — Captain 


Grasshockey Captain — Kate Gibbs 





Pride emerged with a roar as the Senior Girls’ Field Hockey Team began 
their dynamic ’87 season. Our inspiration sprang forth from the dedicated 
support of Mr. Jackson. 

Undoubtedly the highlight of our season was our visit from Rousseau 
Lake College; Spaghetti and sportsmanship abounded. The apex of our 
team effort was reached at the I.S.A.’s with a satisfying win over Brent- 
wood (3-0). The school’s support for the team was tremendously encourag- 
ing, but the unparalleled devotion of Peter ‘‘speedy’’ Berry was outstand- 
ing. Our team also took on an international flavour with Katja and Bet- 
tina (one of our three goalies). The team will greatly miss the expertise 


of the grade 12 superstars: Sarah Simpson, Carole Cordle, and Carolyn 
Briggs. 


P.S. Anyone for a pair of hockey boxers?! 





Senior Grasshockey 


Back Row: 
Linda Bauld — Manager 
Jennifer Kay 
Sarah Callander 
Alison McCallum 
Susannah Wood 
Katja Ecker 
Susan Bauld 
Carol Cordle 
Anne-Lise Loomer 
Missing: 
Evelyn Lambe 
Front Row: 
Helen Rasmussen 
Carolyn Briggs 
Kate Gibbs — Captain 
Heidi Klymak 
Sarah Simpson 
Bettina Gerlach 
Shaune Corrigan 
Mr. Jackson 
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Junior Grasshockey 


Back Row: 
Mrs. Jackson 
Jennifer English 
Darcy Doell 
Alixe Bovey 
Maila Williams 
Jeffie Roberts 
Meg Ross 
Shannon Hazell 
Hara Lay 
Jill Yoneda 
Robin Hounslow 
Tami Kucheran 

Front Row: 
Ruby Sodhi 
Brenna Bhandar 
Susie Kilshaw 
Jennifer Druce 
Stephanie Papik 
Diana MacLeod 









Cross Country 


Left to Right: 
Rebecca Barnard 
Risha Todd 
Phon Starck-Nielsen 
Kara Freeman 
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Back Row: 
Nicole Johnson 
Sarah Callander 
Helen Rasmussen 
Doug Falls — Coach 
Shaune Corrigan 
Anne-Lise Loomer 
Sarah Simpson 
Andrea Pryde 

Front Row: Missing: 
Jennifer Kay Kate Gibbs 
Sandra Martell 


1987 CREW 








The Coach : 


tye £ = ee 


The rowing team had a fantastic first season with many people coming 
out to participate. We may not have won all our regattas, but we did win 
the race that qualified us for the B.C. championships in which we came 
second in our division. Many thanks to Mr. Cicchine, our coach Mr. Falls, 
and all the rowers for making our first rowing season a success. 

Jennifer Kay 


1988 
CREW 


Front Row: 
A.L. Loomer 
E. Lambe = | 
H. Rasmussen 
S. Parfitt 
J. Neufeld 
S. Callander 
S. Bauld 
J. Kay 

Back Row: 
S. Simpson j \ 
H. Klymak / 
D. Schibli A PRES. IN 
S. MacNeill a 2 
S. Kilner i 
A. Pryde 
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Girls BASKETBALL 


Back Row: 
Tracey Lai 
Sasha Rerrie 
Andrea Pryde 
Anna Rasmussen 
Michelle MacNeill 
Front Row: 
Carole Cordle 
Susanne Turner 
Lindsay Selwood 
Missing: 
Alison McCallum 


— 


BOYS’ BASKETBALL 


Back Row: : 
Dr. Johnson — Coach 
Jose Oteruelo 
Murray Peglar 
Scott Jones 
Brit Speer 
Middle Row: 
Rob Hollis — Captain 
Miles Takacs 
Darren Parfitt 
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Chris Martell — Scorekeeper 
Front Row: 

Joel Legate 

John Baker 

Piers Henwood 

Craig Doell 
Missing: 

Mr. Britten — Assistant Coach 





Junior Girls 


Back Row: 
Susanne Turner 
Candice Guscott-Bradbury 
Hanifa Jiwani 
Mr. Neilson’— Coach 
Nara Mehlenbacher 
Nicole Seminiuk 
Jaswinder Gill 

Front Row: 
Sofia Lagan 
Diana MacLeod 
Mala Crossman 
Kathy Dyer 
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~ Sandra Martell 


CLOSING CEREMONIES 


Grade 8 


— Academic Honours 
— Academic Honours 
— $200 Scholarship Award 1987/8 
— Academic Honours With Distinction 
— $250 Scholarship Award 1987/8 (Renew) 
— Academic Honours With Distinction 
— book 
— $300 Scholarship Award 1987/8 (Renew) 
— Academic Honours With Distinction 
— book 
— $250 Scholarship Award 1987/8 (Renew) 
— Academic Honours With Distinction 
— $300 Scholarship Award 1987/8 (Renew) 
— Academic Honours With Distinction 
~~ book 
— $300 Scholarship Award 1987/8 
— Academic Honours With Distinction 
— book 
-——~ $300 Scholarship Award 1987/8 
—- Academic Honours With Distinction 
— book 
— $250 Scholarship Award 1987/8 (Renew) 


Elizabeth Robertson 
Leila Wise 


Brenna Bhandar 


Rebekah Curran 
Jennifer Druce 


Susie Kilshaw 


Becky Macoun 
Suzanne Neilson 


Zahra Rayani 


Grade 9 


Tammy Despot — Academic Honours — book 

Candice Guscott-Bradbury — Academic Honours 

Hanifa Jiwani — Academic Honours 

Nicole Johnson — Academic Honours 

~~ $300 Scholarship Award 1987/8 (Renew) 

— Academic Honours 

~~ $300 Scholarship Award 1987/8 (Renew) 

— Academic Honours — book 

— Academic Honours 

-—- Academic Honours 

~~ $250 French Scholarship 

~~ Progress — book 

—- Academic Honours With Distinction 

— book 

— $1,000 Scholarship Award 1987/8 

(Renew) 


Karma Miller 


Susan Paterson 
Lara Tomaszewski 
Sharleen Whiteside 
Maila Williams 
Hara Lay 

Jennifer English 


(Renew) 


Grade 10 


— Academic Honours 
— $1,000 Scholarship Award 1987/8 
(Renew) 


Evelyn Lambe 


— Academic Honours 

— Academic Honours 

— $500 Scholarship Award 1987/8 
— Academic Honours 

—- Academic Honours 

-~ Academic Honours — book 

~~ $500 Scholarship Award 1987/8 (Renew) 


Tracy London 
Alison McCallum 


Brent Mack 


lan Mitchell 


Geoff Palmer 
Catherine McCaw 


— Diligence — book 

— Academic Honours With Distinction 
— book 

-~ $1,000 Scholarship Award 1987/8 


(Renew) — 


Joshua Wheelock -- Academic Honours With Distinction 
— book 


— $500 Scholarship Award 1987/8 (Renew) 


Grade 11 


~— Academic Honours 
~~ Academic Honours 
~~ $500 Scholarship Award 1987/8 


Emmanuelle Abrioux 
Sarah Callander 


: 1.S.A. Tennis _ 


Lucas Corwin 


Stephanie Floucault 
Freda Yan 
Linda Bauld 
Carolyn Briggs 

-—- book 


~~ $1,000 Scholarship Award 1987/8 


Helen Rasmussen 
— book 


— $1,000 Scholarship Award 1987/8 


Sonya Reiss 


E.S.W. Bridgman Cup for Junior Hockey Lisa Weston 


Locke Trophy for the 
most improved player on 
the Senior Hockey Team Sarah Simpson 
Coach’s Trophy for Junior : 
Girls’ Basketball Alison McCallum 
Individual House Awards Caister/MacKenzie 
~—- for service, sportsmanship Dereham/Fraser 
& participation 

Walsingham/ 

_ Thompson 


Wymondham/ 
Douglas 


Special book Prize for Contribution to the 
House System 


Jenny John Award for Progess & Sports- — 


manship (10, 11 & 12) Kate Gibbs 
The Young Cup (Athletics & Scholarship 
combined) Nora Wood 


Duke of Edinburgh Silver Award — given 
out at Government House — our recogni- 
tion of her contribution to our School and 


of her acceptance at United World College 


in Montezuma. 


Bell Cup — a new award — to the Best 
Junior Girl All-Round Track & Field 


Athlete. Lisa Weston 
House Captains Whistles & Lanyards : 
Caister/MacKenzie Wendy Neweil 

Dereham/Fraser _ Michelle Maggior 
Walsingham/ — Amy Kemp 
Thompson 
Wymondham/ Nora Wood 
Douglas 


Junior Doubles 


Senior Doubles 


_ Antique Stick Award for most valuable | 
player — Junior Player 


Ge 


— Academic Honours 

— Effort & Progress — book 

— $500 Music Scholarship Award 1987/8 
— Academic Honours 

— Effort & Progress — book 

— Academic Honours With Distinction 
—- Academic Honours With Distinction 


— Academic Honours With Distinction 


Wendy Newell 


Emmanuelle Abrioux 


_ Alison McCallum 


Kate Gibbs 


Diana MacLeod 





(Renew) 





(Renew) — 


-- Academic Honours With Distinction : 
— $500 Scholarship Award 1987/8 







Lucas Corwin 
Chrissie Maggiora 





Shared: 
Derek Tolmie 
Dean Weston 
Rob Hollis — 


Danielle LeSeach 


Carole Cordle 
















Splash Bowl — a new award — awarded 
to the Senior Swim Meet House Champion.(Nora Wood) 


Cotton Trophy awarded to the Senior 


(Wendy Newell) 
: Sports House Champion 


Caister/MacKenzie 





_ Victrix Ludorum (Winner of the Games) _ Victrices Shared: 
- new trophy awarded to the Best All- Carmen Carter 
tound Senior Female Athlete of the Year. Carole Cordle 






_ Russ Steel Award (one plaque shared) To 

be awarded to each year’s Games Captains 

__ in Russ Steel’s name in recognition of his Carmen Carter 
12 years of service to the school. Erik Gotfredsen 








_ Old Girls’ Grade X Award for Service to 
the School (presented by Grania Litwin) — 
chosen by staff (cheque) 














Anne-Lise Loomer 


-D.W. Atkins Book Prize to a Senior stu- 
: dent for service to the Juniors School. 





Jeremy Smith 





Grads of ’63 (Service & Spirit — chosen by 


jrade 12 students) — trophy Jennifer Kay 





Prior Cup — a member of Grade 12 who 
__ has given service to the school. Elizabeth Wright 
Penn Family Trophy for Sportsmanship 
_— to a student who displays cheerfulness, 
_helpfulness, striving, and all-round effort 

and support (10, 11 or 12). 





Alison Cuthill 








Staff Award for Citizenship (small + big 
_ plaque) — a student in good standing. Lucas Corwin 
_ The Bullen Prize for Effort (book) awarded 
_ to a Grade 11 student making the greatest 
effort throughout the year to improve 
verall academic standing. 





Sarah Simpson 


_ Eamer-Gault Memorial Award in recogni- 
tion of Community Service. John and 

Sheila Eamer-Gault had both (3) sons and 
1 daughter who attended Glenlyon and 
Norfolk House Schools. John was very ac- 
tive in our community himself as well as 
“serving as an Alderman for Oak Bay. First 
year offered. 









Michelle Maggiora 


_ Michelle Maggiora : initiated Counter 

_ Attack Program, Rotary Scholarshipo, 

_ Drama, Canadian Speaking Competition. 
(Keeper trophy) 















-Phuma Award (Horner Family) for show- 

_ ing spirit, responsibility, enthusiasm, cheer- 

fulness, performance with flair. This award 

is for a student who is not afraid to be dif- 

ferent, who is a true individual. (10, 11 & 

2) Jeremy Smith 


 Glenlyon-Norfolk School Award for 

Significant Contribution to Public Affairs 

(awarded to recognize hard work and suc- 

_ cess in running the Model UN Conference Shared: 
this Spring, initiative and organizational Linda Bauld 
skills) Monica Fisi 











riedmann Trophy awarded to a student in 
Grade 11 or 12 who consistently does her 
“personal best’? — something we would all 
like to have said about us! 








Mirjam van Hasselt 


Splash °87 was our first senior co-ed meet. Wymondham/Douglas 
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Burridge Cup for Merit Alison McCreadie 
Glenlyon-Norfolk School Award for 
Outstanding Contribution to the School 

— (awarded to recognize her outstanding 
contributions to many facets of school life, 
including her editorship of the Annual, 
Debating, Public Speaking, Drama, Choir, 
Orchestra, Photography, Public Affairs 
Forum.) oS Linda Bauld 
FISA Book Award — to a graduating stu- 
dent in recognition of outstanding scientific 
achievement. (All 3 Sciences, highest 
average) Wendy Leung 
D.W. Atkins Scholarship (cheque) — to a 

student showing a scholarly attitude with 

special interest in the Humanities and 

outstanding achievement in the Performing 

Arts. Silva Johansson 


Charles Heisterman Cup — for all-round 
progess in the Senior School. Nikki Babin 
El] Premio De Christine Horodyski awarded 
to a student who demonstrates diligence 
and special interest in Spanish studies. Nora Wood 
German Consulate Book Prizes 

-~ Excellence in German 


Grade 10 Catherine McCaw 
Grade 11 Linda Bauld 
Grade 12 Sandra Kemna 


Read Cup — top debater on Vancouver 
Island, member of winning team for 
Newman-FISA Cup and Ravenhurst Cup. Julie Robinson 


Alliance Francaise (book prize) for fluency 
in French Aleta Dahl 
Greenwood Shield for Languages (Grade 11 
or 12) — English plus 1 or more Foreign 
Languages Nora Wood 
Marshall-Lang Award for Excellence in 

Computer Science Top Computer Science Shared: 
students (from Glenlyon Campus — both Ian Mitchell 
Grade 10s this year) Brent Mack 


Alison Cuthill 
Ruth Lanius 
Nora Wood 


Mary Kennedy’s Senior Choir Award 
for five years of continuous service 
— pin and certificate. 

Torreson Award for Music Catherine McCaw 
Glenlyon-Norfolk School Award for 

Special Achievement awarded to recognize 

distinquished and special achievement Shared: 

received outside the school. Science Fair Ruth Lanius 
success at Regionals and Canada-Wide. Wendy Leung 


Society for Professional Engineers Award Alison McCreadie 


Greenwood Family Trophy for the 
Performing Arts — Music, Choir & Or- 
chestra, Dance, Drama (in every major 
production), Public Speaking, Debating. Julie Robinson 
Gauss Award for top Norfolk Campus 


score in Grade 8 Gauss Contest. Zahra Rayani 


University of Windsor Math Contest 

— Grade 8 top score at Norfolk Campus 
(certificate). Yasmin Weis 
Cayley Math Contest (medal & certificate) 
Grade 10 top score at GNS; also, Ist on 
the Island; 9th in B.C. out of 4,283 
students; 25th in Canada, out of 25,726 
students Ian Mitchell 
Fermat Math Contest (medal & certificate) 
~~ top Grade 11 score at GNS. 

Stephanie placed in the top 10% in 
Canada. 


Stephanie Floucault 


Euclid Math Contest — Grade 12 Math 

Team (Top 3) 

Lillian Chow 
Wendy Leung 
Elizabeth Wright 


Medal & Certificate 
Certificate 
Certificate 


Dyson Award (Algebra & Calculus) 
— awarded to the top student each year. Wendy Leung 


Hambleton Cup — awarded to the Head 
Boy each year. This very special award was 
given by the Board this year in recognition 
for the many years during which Mr. 
David Hambleton served on the Board, 
both as a Member at large, and as the 
Chairman of the Board. Jeremy Smith 
Hammond Cup — for the Head Girl Alison Cuthill 
(also book — Sara Neely) 


Parents’ Auxiliary Scholarship to be award- 
ed this year to the Best All-Round Grade 
12 Student. — Drama, Choir, Sports, 
General House Support — someone who is 


always there. (Cheque for $500.00) Elizabeth Wright 


SENIOR SCHOOL SPORTS DAYS AWARDS 1987 


* = trophy, plaque, cup 
SENIOR DIVISION (GIRLS) 


*Long Jump: Carmen Carter 

*High Jump: Carmen Carter 

* 100m: Carole Cordle 

* 200m: Carole Cordle 

* 400m: Anna Rasmussen 

*1500m: Liz Wright 

*4 x 100 Relay: Wymondham/Douglas 

Discus: Michelle Maggiora 

Javelin: Judy Wescott 

Triple Jump: Carmen Carter 

Senior Mixed Medley Relay: Wymondham/Douglas 
*Individual Aggregate: Carmen Carter (Anne Price Plaque) 
*Division House Winner: Walsingham/Thompson (Amy Kemp) 


INTERMEDIATE DIVISION (GIRLS) 


*Long Jump: Marguerite Gaudin 
*High Jump: Lisa Weston 
* 100m: Lisa Weston 
* 200m: Jennifer English 
* 400m: Laska Freeman 
* 800m: Marguerite Gaudin 
*1500m: Alison McCallum 
*4 x 100 Relay: Walsingham/Thompson 
Discus: Anya Adams 
Javelin: Laska Freeman 
Triple Jump: Lisa Weston 
*Individual Aggregate: Lisa Weston (Hawkins Aggregate Shield) 
*Division House Winner: Walsingham/Thompson (Amy Kemp) 


(Joan Lewis Cup) 
(J. Freer Cup) 
(Challenge Cup) 


(Mearns Cup) 


(Ridewood Cup) 


(Tracey Rumsby Plaque) 


(Jennifer English) 


Joan Cook Memorial Scholarship 

— athletics and languages Carole Cordle 

Austen-Leigh — cup and book (Top 

graduating student) — based on GNS ex- 

ams and term work all year. _ Wendy Leung 

Pooley Cup — total Sports and Academic Walsingham/Thompson 
(Amy Kemp) 


GRADE TWELVE PRIZES 
Silva Johansson — Academic Honours 
~~ Excellence in Geography — book 


~~ Academic Honours 


Mirjam van Hasselt 
— Excellence in Latin — book 


Nora Wood — Academic Honours 
— Excellence in Spanish — book 
Ruth Lanius — Academic Honours With Distinction 


— Excellence in Biology — book 
— Academic Honours With Distinction 
-— Excellence in Algebra/Physics/Calculus 
— book 
-—— Excellence in Biology/Chemistry 
— book : 
— Excellence in French — book 
— Academic Honours with Distinction _ 
— Excellence in History — book 
— Excellence in Literature — book 
— Excellence in English — book 
— Academic Honours With Distinction 
— Excellence in Art — book 
— Progress in History — certificate 
— Progress in English — certificate 
— Progress in History — certificate 


Wendy Leung 


Alison McCreadie 


Elizabeth Wright 
Alison Cuthill 
Wendy Jones 
Dianne Pringle 
Jacquie Wilson 


Attendance at Glenlyon-Norfolk School for 


12 years Nora Wood 


JUNIOR DIVISION (GIRLS) 
*Long Jump: Leila Wise 
*High Jump: Jeffie Roberts 
* 100m: Phon Starck-Nielsen 
* 200m: Phon Starck-Nielsen 
* 400m: Phon Starck-Nielsen 
* 800m: Suzanne Neilson 

1500m: Jennifer Druce 

Shot: Jeffie Roberts 

Ball Throw: Becky Macoun 

Discus: Rebeccah Curran & Becky Macoun 
Javelin: not awarded 

Triple Jump: Zahra Rayani 
*4 x 100 Relay: Dereham/Fraser 
*Individual Aggregate: Phon Starck-Neilsen 
*Division House Winner: Walsingham/Thompson 





(Leah Lion) 


(Amy Kemp) 


BOYS DIVISION (INTERMEDIATE & SENIOR 
MIXED TOGETHER) 
Long Jump: Gary Leong (Int.) 
*High Jump: Bruce McCallum (Sen.) 
* 100m: Lucas Corwin (Sen.) 
* 200m: Lucas Corwin (Sen.) 
* 400m: Lucas Corwin (Sen.) 
* 800m: Rob Hollis (Int.) 
*1500m: Rob Hollis (Int.) 
*4 x 100 Relay: Caister/MacKenzie 
Discus: Brent Jones (Sen.) 
Javelin: Chris Connor (Int.) 
*Triple Jump: Gary Leong (Int.) 
Shot: Jeremy Smith (Sen.) 
*Individual Aggregate: Lucas Corwin (Sen.) 
Division House Winner: Caister/MacKenzie 


HOUSE WINNER: Caister/MacKenzie 


_ (Parizeau Cup) 





— Seer aoe 


SA 


Brian Maggiora — Diana MacLeod — Nicole Johnson — Jennifer English — Jason Walker — Chris Martell 





aA 


Tammy Despot —Sean MacNeill — Lisa Weston 
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Joel Spicer — 


Kevin Lepp — Kelly Herriott — David Piercey — Matt Brooks — Hara Lay — Karma Miller 




















The theme of this year’s Annual 
(‘‘We’ve Got the Spirit’’) is a wonder- 
ful way to describe the feeling in the 
Junior School. Although our ‘‘old girls”’ 
undoubtedly miss the contact they used 
to have with the Senior students, this 
year’s Grade Seven class has shown re- 
markable energy and initiative in the 
way they have taken over the duties 
previously assigned to Grade Twelves. 
We are proud of our Grade Sevens this 
year. They are providing a splendid ex- 
ample for the Grade Sevens of the future 
to follow. 





Director’s Message 


Outdoor Education Week (sleeping un- 
der the stars with a stone in your back!), 
the Swim Meet, the light-hearted 
Christmas Concert, the glorious Carol 
Service, the swelling number of OM 
teams (from the two Teams last year to 
five Teams this year — all vying for 
space to meet after school!), the 
emergence of both a field hockey anda 
basketball ‘‘presence’”’ in Grades Five - 
Seven, and the continuation of our 
strength in swimming are all signs of the 
buoyant and lively world of the Junior 
School on the Norfolk campus. We can 
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certainly be proud of the spirit which is 
alive, well, and very evident throughout 
every part of our school. 


It is a tremendous joy for me to be able 
to devote my time almost entirely to the 
Junior Girls’ Campus this year. One of 
the teachers keeps reminding me, as I 
rush from class to class, that I am now 
working ‘‘at the coal face’? — and I love 
it! The Junior School staff and students 
have welcomed me with cheerfulness 
and vigour and I rejoice daily in their 
spirit. 
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Mrs. Veronica Blake 





Mrs. Carol McKinnon 





Mrs. Darlene Dressler 





Mrs. Elizabeth Logan SUB EE agar Mrs. Sally McAuley 


She) 





Mrs. Diana Straith shies 
Mrs. Miriam Myllymaki 





Mrs. Carolin Morehen 





Na’ 


Mr. Glen Robinson 





Mrs. Eileen Pangman 





Miss Jennifer Bennett Mr. Hubert Migeon 
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Head Girl’s Electoral Speech 


Rosemary Basnett 
Mrs. Wilmot, Teachers, Fellow Nominees and Students: 


I have been a student at Glenlyon-Norfolk School for the last six years. During this time 
I have grown to accept my friends and the staff at Glenlyon-Norfolk School as I would 
members of my very own family. And that is what Glenlyon-Norfolk School is to me — 
a family — each member contributing what she does best, for the betterment of all. An 
atmosphere of friendship, trust, and respect exists here as it can nowhere else, because 
there is nowhere else like Glenlyon-Norfolk School. But above all, Glenlyon-Norfolk School 
is just that, a school, a place where one learns to admire the talent and beauty within oneself 
and in every living being and thing — to cherish all that is ours to experience — sharing 
in all that is joyful, and working together as a team to do what we can to make our school 
the very best it can be. 

The position of Junior Head Girl is one of great responsibility and it requires one who 
is able and willing to give all that they have and then reach within themselves for even 
more. This position must be filled by a person who will not only listen, but hear the opin- 
ions and advice of others, and take their words and ideas to heart, using all resources at 
their disposal to do their best and fulfill their duties as entrusted to them. 

To my fellow candidates I wish you all the best — each one of you is worthy of this 
position. 

To the students that must select a head girl — please make your decision wisely because 
the person you elect is the representative for all of us. 

I cannot say with all honesty that I will be the best head girl that Glenlyon-Norfolk has 
ever had, but I can promise you one thing, if elected, I will be the best head girl Rosemary 
Basnett can be. 





Thank you. 


Year Book Committee 


Rosemary Basnett 
Fran Campbell 

Nara Mehlenbacher 
Toni Scott 

Missing: Judith Kemp 


* 
ye. 
® 

bed 

* 

& 

3 

. 





House Captains 


Caister: Susannah Jones 
Dereham: Fran Campbell 
Walsingham: Lora Yeates 
Wymondham: Amanda Kinghorn 
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Kindergarten 


“ GLENLYON NORFOLK 
SCHOOL 
1987 & 1988 





Back Row left to right: Mrs. Miriam Myllymaki, Elizabeth Jawl, Patrick Humer, Javid Alibhai. Middle Row: Kiiri 
Michelsen, Chantal David, Kathryn Parfitt, Kristen Bourke, Jennifer Kirkpatrick, Ashley Freeman. Front Row: Fiona 
Simpson-Watt, Dallas Bregg, Clare Hall-Patch, Morgan Blake, Lindsay Hounslow, Robin Wesley, David Gow, Jillian 


Newsome, Joshua Calderwood. 
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Grade 1 C 





Bottom Row: Sandeep Girn, Melissa Pinford, Cathy Lienert, Astrid Merkt. Second Row: Fiona MacIntosh, Elizabeth 
Punnett, Jennifer Dutton. Third Row: Mrs. Chandler, Jennifer Irvine, Rebecca Taylor, Susan Melville. Top Row: 
Amanda Carr, Marianne Baines. Missing: Sukhvinder Rana. 
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Grade 1 L 





Bottom Row: Meghan MacPherson, Morgyn Chandler, Eden Ratson, Denise Lam, Katie Chandler. Middle Row: Mrs. 
Longmuir, Breianne MacDonald, Stephanie Loucas, Carolyn Fisher, Sau-Yie Leong, Courtnae Bowman. Top Row: 
Jenny Woodland, Stephanie van Citters, Jenny Murdoch. Missing: Becky Fisi. 
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Author: Jenny Murdoch 
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Top Row: Renée Stephen, Christina Loucas, Jessica Pankhurst, Erin Coupland, Katriona Grant. Middle Row: Raj 
Dhillon, Christine Gow, Cara Yeates, Sarah Edwards, Karen Dean, Leah Winters, Genevieve Burdett. Front Row: 
Vanessa Carl, Amanda Poulson, Bree McLaren, Laura Jurek, Louise Ritson, Naomi Melhuish, Ashley Cornwell. 
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Grade 





Back Row: Mrs. Ormerod, Dahlia Island, Emma Higinbotham, Amy Rempel, Jasmine Daya. Middle Row: Katie Soles, 
Kate Schenck, Samara Wesley, Shannon Houston, Liz Watson, Joanna Lee, Magali Bailey. Front Row: Laura South, 
Kimberly Brown, Meghan Doyle, Elisabeth Lokken, Katharine Swan. 
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Grade 3 





Back Row: Sarah Meir, Tanis Quocksister, Katie Brierley, Natalie Parker. Middle Row: Mrs. McAuley, Lucy Hall- 
Patch, Rachel Petzing, Ria Mavrikos, Saskia Humer. Front Row: Charlotte Northeast, Lovisa MacMahon, Tegan 
McMartin, Jennifer Smerdon, Nicole Newsome, Michelle Hounslow. 
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Author: Corelyn Fisher 


Primary Art and 
Literature 


A Fishy Fantasy 


Once upon a time, there was a little 
salmon called Squid who live in 
Goldstream River. His friends at fish 
school were Salmonella, Helmiun, 
Granite and Sue. One Spring day, 
shortly after school, a flying saucer 
landed on the water, picked up Squid 
and raced into the sky. About a hour 
later, Helmiun and Sue came over to 
play. ‘‘Hey! Where’s Squid?”’ yelled 
Sue. They searched everywhere but 
couldn’t find him. 

Meanwhile, in the flying saucer, 
poor Squid was being questioned by the 
aliens. Squid decided to live with the 
aliens for ten days and then they would 
return him to Goldstream. On the first 
night, one of the aliens tried to eat 
Squid while he was eating a supper of 
sneab (alien food). On the sixth day, 
he became an astronaut. Squid had a 
fine time. When the tenth day came, he 
was dropped into Goldstream on a long 


rope. 
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Everyone wanted to know where he 
had been. He said, ‘‘I’ve been in a fly- 
ing saucer.’’ His mother smiled and 
gave him some carrots. He had to tell 
every salmon in the river about his 
adventure. His story of aliens and space 
made him very famous and he lived 
happily every after. 


Lucy Hall-Patch 
Grade 3 
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Bees that buzz 

Have lots of fuzz 
And every day 

They make their way 
To the honey tree 
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Kimberley Brown 
Grade 2 
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An Adventure 


One nice day, my best friend, Nicky, and I were sitting on the back porch and 
playing marbles, when out of the sky came a flying carpet. It was a rich blue and 
was pulled by two flying unicorns, with gold wings, and each had a fairy riding on 
it. They said that their names were Spick and Sparkle. Sparkle said that they had 
been sent by the Fairy Queen. They both remarked that Spick was to stay with Nicky, 
and Sparkle with me. Nicky and I jumped on the mat, with my hamster Coco, then 
like magic, everything went pink, blue, yellow and all sparkley. 

We found ourselves before the Fairy Queen. She was most beautiful and her 
CLOWlieeaes ‘Oh, just look at her crown!’’ whispered Nicky. What a crown it was! 
It had sapphires, diamonds, emeralds, and rubies. Then, from outside, came a terri- 
ble crashing, thundering roar. 

““Akkk!’’ the Queen shrieked. ‘‘It’s the Monsorat!’’ 

““What’s the Monsorat?’’ I wondered. 

‘*That’s one reason I sent for you two,”’ explained the Queen panicking. I trembl- 
ed with fear. 

Quickly Nicky, the Fairy Queen, Spick, Sparkle and I jumped on, not the two 
unicorns, but five flying luck-dragons! We flew to the top of the Great Mellery and, 
believe it or not, the rock could talk. ‘‘Only you and your friend can change these 
awful things that are happening. Smack me!”’ it said. 

“I can’t!’’ and I started to cry. 

‘*Please do!’’ So I did. 

Everything changed. We found ourselves on the back porch, with a basket sitting 
in front of us. In it was a note 

Dear Jen and Nicky, 

This is your reward. Please 

accept it. 

Love from your friend, 

Fairy Queen 
I looked inside and there were two baby fairies. One said ‘‘To Nicky’’ and the other 
STR0) Gin”. 





Jennifer Smerdon, 
Grade 3. 





The Daytime Star 


Once there was sweet little fawn who lived in a part of the forest which was never day. Every human who 
lived there had to have a flashlight or a bell. One day some one had dropped a bell. It rolled and rolled. Then 
it stopped right in front of the little fawn’s nose. The bell the fawn had found was magic. ‘‘Little Fawn,’’ shouted 
the bell. The fawn looked down in amazement. ‘‘I know where we can find light,’’ continued the bell. ‘‘Where, 
or where?’’ asked the fawn. ‘‘Under your nose,’’ said the bell. The fawn looked again. There he saw a star. 
‘‘T must wish the star to go up into the sky so this forest can be light again,’ cried the fawn. So he did and 
the forest had day and night. After that he was happy!! 


Renee Stephen, 
Grade 2L. 


One Windy Day 


Laura South, 
Grade 20 











On a windy day in the land of Crab, there was a hurricane. The crabs can’t crawl. The fishermen’s 
boats keep falling over. The birds can’t fly. So an octopus came over a big rock. He said, ‘‘I will stop 
this wind.’’ So the octopus got a wind wand and just then the octopus stopped the wind forever. 


I like snow, %: 
A Kinds of show, 


Snow storms 

Srew flakes, 
Jiggety snow, 5 
White snow, 


I Vike snow 
Au kinds of snéw. 
CAAA AY 





gee eum on ere age 





Front Row: Kim Glen, Delphine Farmer, Olivia Cheung, Savannah Taylor-Lee, Syreeta Wootten. 
Middle Row: Susie van der Valk, Sarah Berry, Teana David, Sherrill Gow, Maria Lee, Mariana Oughtred, Gail Man- 


ning, Mrs. Morehen. 
Back Row: Leigh Kjekstad, Jillian Kjekstad, Aura Owen, Andra Richter. 


Rainbows in the sky 
Colours smiling in my eyes 
Singing in my ears. 


Olivia Cheung 


A field mouse scampers 
Through green woodlands under trees 
Past my little feet. 





Aura Owen 


Raindrops plink softly 
On a sidewalk and turn it 
Into a shimmering sea. 


Savannah Taylor-Lee 


Cygnet 
Grey, ugly 
Playing, bragging, swimming 
Pond, nest, eggs, worms 
Eating, growing, changing 
Beautiful, graceful 
Cob 


Susie van der Valk 
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Shaping in the west | 
The clouds will never compare 
To woods of green moss. 


a 


Delphine Farmer 





a 


It is dawn right now 
Raindrops shine on spider’s webs 
And people wake up. 









Andra Richter 


" 





Like cotton batting 
Clouds float high above my head | 
Then the sun shines through. | 


Kim Glen 
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Back Row: Danielle Green, Mary Linn Yeates, Susan Anaka, Verity Murray, Katie Lokken, Mr. Blake. 

Middle Row: Amy Jan Vrem, Faye Tucker, Emma-Kate Pace, Beth Campbell, Krista Louie, Caerleon Bridgman, 
Hilda LeVierge, Tasmin McDonagh, Amy Yuile, Laura Braden, Nicola Holdsworth. 

Front Row: Gillian Astbury, Jennifer Appleton-Kemp, Natasha Brigden, Heather Hobbs, Julie Findlay, 


Elizabeth Dutton. 
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Flamingo 


I don’t know why you stand there, 
Without a care all day. 

I wish I had your patience, 

To stand around and wade. 


Your brilliant pink plumage, 

Is a strangely, beautiful sight. 

How do you remain so elegant, 

When you rake the mud with your bill? 


How long your legs and neck are, 
You have so far to reach the ground. / 


And when you decide to fly, 
I can see your wings spread very wide. /. 


Van 
Amy Y 7 Vy | 
Nov. 5, 1987~* wn 


Grade 5 


Calm 


Quiet Alone 

Sharing Loving Helping ~ 

Sitting still and mild 
Stillness 


Faye Tucker 
Dec. 4, 1987 
Grade 5 
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The Owl =~ 
The Owl sits up on the tree 
He sits up there so quietly 
And waits for prey to pass by 
In the still of the night. 


How can you be ever so still? 
And how can you be so quiet? 
Your eyes are so fearless Sunset in Hawaii 


Of anything that moves below you. As the turquoise,tipped waves broke away 


from the sapphire sea, rolling along the silky 
sand, like light, fluffy dandelion seeds whirled by 
the wind, the ruby, brushed sun sank behind 

the velvet, green dome. 


As a little mouse runs by 

You swoop down to catch it now 
But it was too fast 

You will get him next time. 


The topaz rays gave the last sparkle on the 
scattered, aquamarine sea, as the moonstone touched 
waves gave their last signs of existence, before 

the glistening,coral sun went down. 


Now you go back to your perch 
And sit up there to watch 
And look again for prey. 









How beautiful you are. bi 
a" 

Heather Hobbs ify po Then in a sudden flash, as the pear! moon 

Nov. 5. 1987 Wl? appeared, all was quiet as the zircon ripples came 

Grade 5 ag, “ip, vet in on the cotton,carmelian sand, no sign was 

ptt if left of the ruby, brushed sun. 
The Ocean as te A ‘i Caerleon Bridgman 

Diving through crystal clear water i ae i Jan. 22, 1988 
diamond coral at the bottom ] ly Wi € Grade 5 





silver and brightly coloured fish, 
swim in and out between jaded seaplants. 


Mahogany cords of kelp, 

swaying down to the bottom 

where tiny fungus grows 

making dull grey rocks look like green- 
slate. 


Dark, black, rocky caves at the bottom of 
the ocean, with many small creatures 
living within, tiny and large creatures 
in a perfect little community. 
An unseen octopus, 
shoots out dark clouds of black ink 
billowing out like the coal-black 
clouds before a thunderstorm. 
Natasha Brigden 
Jan. 29, 1988 
Grade 5 








Grade 6 


| GLENLYON NORFOLK 
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Back Row: Mala Crossman, Alexandra Chapple, Josee Corrigan, Amanda Buckle, Sarah Wilmot. 

Middle Row: Carolyn Maber, Lindsay Koehle, Mrs. Blake, Charlotte Bowman, Ann Izard, Rebecca Woodburn, Kelly 
Rerrie, Leah Mathewson, Katie Telford, Ara Murray, Janette Ellis, Jennifer Van der Valk. 

Front Row: Emily Steeves, Krystyna Hession, Sarah Middleton, Alia Island, Katrina Dorken, Sara Piets. 
Missing: Silvina Samuel, Kirsten Moore. 


Spring Dreams 











Barefoot without socks, 
She runs wild like the flowers, 
Roaming over lush, green grass. 
Life is wonderful and free. 


Emily Steeves 





My Star 


Rays from my star shine on me, 
Warm and caring. 
**But there are many stars in the universe,’’ 
You Say. 
‘‘How can you find your star amongst the rest?”’ 
‘‘When you have a star, you will know,’’ I say. 
And I walk away. 


Alia Island 


Time 


So much, 
Yet not enough. 
Tick tock stickstock: 
Past. 


Wy 


Josee Corrigan 





Peace 


The wind blows slightly, 
The stream skips over the rocks 
Twisting a tiny leaf with it as it flows. 
A silent snowdrop sways to the sound of the whistling wind. 
There is not a single cloud in the sky. 
| The birds are singing in the trees, 
Their gay songs soothing and happy. 
| Peace is in the air. 





Lindsay Koehle 





Seal 


Wet and slippery, 
Curious, too. 
Slide away, little one 
Before it’s too late. 


Alexandra Chapple 





died 
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Front Row: Amanda Kinghorn, Rae Leigh Buchanan, Fran Campbell, Laurie Barnes, Susan Ellis, Haroula Koulelis. 
Middle Row: Kathy Dyer, Rosemary Basnett, Sarah Yuile, Deanna Bhandar, Alexa Geminiano, Susan Young, Jaswinder 
Gill, Victoria Scott, Suzanne Jones, Stefanie Markson, Lora Yeates, Jessica Semmens. 

Back Row: Nicole Seminiuk, Toni Scott, Katie Clarke, Judith Kemp, Nara Mehlenbacher, Megan John. 


My Thoughts 


This year 

I am confused 

In first grade I played 
Now 

I must be locked in my room 
And ... study! 

Day by day 

I sit motionless 

thinking 

About the day when 

I 

clear my mind of worries 


Toni Scott 





Vee 





Exams 


This year is different 

harder and easier than before 
the hard part is just coming up 
Exams — 

Only four days left 

until that dreaded day 

only four days left. 

to study 

to think 

to find out answers 

soon it will be here 

now it is only three days 
then two 

next only one day is left 

then it will come .. 

but now I sit here 

and study. 


Susan Ellis 
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Intermediate Art and Literature 


ae cae lad 





The-Horse 


Horse! Horse! Run withthe wind 
In thé wild, free as the wind. 
Little horse you are special to me. 


You make my time happy. I Don’t Want to Hear 
© “Oa, | About It 
Bye, little horse, so:$weet yout sound. I lie 
Run! Run! For where you’re bound Sickinibed 
Little horse I will miss you so, Then Mom comes in, 
For I shall not see you again. ‘“*Get dressed, we’re leaving.”’ 
i I sit and stare, not knowing what she’s saying. 
Goodbye little horse. | Then I think to myself — 


{ f' » THE DOCTOR’S. 
Tamisin’ McDonagh We go to the doctor’s, and he says the worst thing to me 
“Grade 5 “BLOOD TEST.” 
I die! 
Down at the lab the lady checks my veins. 
Then she finally says, 
es nIShOTl eam 
The Sun God She puts the needle in and fills two big bottles. 
Meanwhile my head is spinning. 
She takes the needle out and, bang! 
I’m on cloud nine! 
Next thing I know I’m getting 
A prescription for pills the size 
Of erasers. 
I SURVIVED. 


The Sun God rides his radiant unicorn 
through the everlasting universe 
Bringing life to everything that has beauty 

within itself 
He is eternal.... 


Amanda Buckle, 


Grade 6. Haroula Koulelis, 


Grade 7. 
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Candle 


A shimmering flame 





Casting shadows in the night 


Glows in the darkness. 


Maria Lee 
Grade 4. 


The Winner 


Beginner 
slow, clumsy 
learning, trusting, trying 


’ 


tough, tiring, sleepy, success 
progressing, building, changing 


Olympic medals 
Expert. 


Jillian Kjekstad, 


Grade 4. 
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The Ocean’s Sunset 


Imagine golden lace touched with topaz with 
silvery clouds upon it, and the ocean’s breeze flow- 
ing through your hair. Touching your cheek is the 
tissued, soft air. Like a bird flying into the sky, 
you reach up your arms and try to touch the golden 
sunset; when you look down you see a mass of 
black rocks glazed with a bronze light. You run 
to the rocks, lie down and fall dreamily asleep. 


Hilda Le Vierge, 
Grade 5S. 


Waters 


Refreshing waters. 

Flowing freely through the stream. 
Sliding silently, 

Rippling into the sunset, 

Reflects colours of beauty. 


Sara Piets, 
Grade 6. 
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Next Year 
Next year is Grade Eight 


Parents never want you to grow up. 


They say — 

She’s going to be in Grade Twelve 
Then — off to college. 

You think — 

Don’t put my life in full gear 

I want to grow by myself! 

Day by day. 

Gee, I am not in Grade Eight yet. 


Amanda Kinghorn, 
Grade 7. 
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Choirs 








Primary Choir 








Concert Choir 








Field Hockey Team 


Bottom Row: Leah Mathewson, Susan Young, Jen- 
nifer Appleton-Kemp. 

Second Row: Mrs. Chandler, Kelly Rerrie, Saskia 
Humer, Julie Findlay, Miss Bennett. 

Third Row: Rebecca Woodburn, Amanda Buckle, 
Caerleon Bridgman, Sara Piets, Nara 
Mehlenbacher. 

Top Row: Rosemary Basnett, Katy Telford, Sarah 
Wilmot, Deanna Bhandar. 

Missing: Ria Mavrikos 





Track and Field 


Bottom Row: Jill Kjekstad, Elizabeth Dutton, Amy Yuile, 
Julie Findlay, Leigh Kjekstad. 

Second Row: Sarah Berry, Krista Louie, Andra Richter, 
Beth Campbell, Caerleon Bridgman, Tea David. 

Third Row: Rebecca Woodburn, Rosemary Basnett, 
Mariana Oughtred, Josée Corrigan, Lindsay Koehle. 
Fourth Row: Mary Linn Yeates, Nicole Seminiuk, Susan 
Young, Nara Mehlenbacher, Sarah Yuile. 

Fifth Row: Jessica Semmens, Megan John, RaeLeigh 
Buchanan, Fran Campbell, Alexa Geminiano. 





Cross Country Team 


Bottom Row: Téa David, Leigh Kjekstad, Janette 
Ellis, Ara Murray, Sara Piets, Susan Anaka, 
Carleon Bridgman, Amy Yuile, Fran Campbell, 
Aura Owen, Alexa Geminiano, Jill Kjekstad, An- 
dra Richter. 

Second Row: Krystyna Hession, Krista Louie, 
Natasha Brigden, Lora Yeates, Sarah Middleton, 
Tasmin McDonagh. 

Third Row: Susan Ellis, Toni Scott, Katrina 
Dorken, Sarah Yuile, Rebecca Woodburn, Mariana 
Oughtred, Sarah Berry, Rosemary Basnett. 
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Swim Team 


Bottom Row: Tanis Quocksister, Leah Winters, Natalie Parker, 
Meghan Doyle, Saskia Humer. 

Second Row: Michelle Hounslow, Leigh Kjekstad, Amy Yuile, 
Beth Campbell, Julie Findlay. 

Third Row: Emma-Kate Pace, Leah Mathewson, Danielle 
Greene, Kathy Dyer, Rosemary Basnett, Miss Bennett. 
Fourth Row: Mr. Blake, Faye Tucker, Mary Linn Yeates, 
Susan Young, Nara Mehlenbacher. 

Fifth Row: Lora Yeates, Sara Piets, RaeLeigh Buchanan, Fran 
Campbell. 














Basketball Team 


Bottom Row: Leah Mathewson, Danielle Green, Kathy Dyer. 
Middle Row: Mr. Blake, Janette Ellis, Sarah Middleton 
Rosemary Basnett, Nara Mehlenbacher, Miss Bennett. 
Top Row: Mala Crossman, Susan Ellis, Jaswinder Gill. 
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Sports Day and Swim Gala 














Cardboard Carpentry 





Crafts 








Computers 








Fi 
BE , | 
Scottish Country Dancing 








Outdoor Education 


The Junior School captured the spirit of 
the great outdoors this year. The elemen- 
tary grades went to Goldstream and Swan 
Lake to enjoy nature studies. They have 
also had time to observe the fabulous 
marine life at our local beaches. Grade Five 
had an exciting visit to the Forest Museum 
in June. The entire Junior School enjoyed 
their Outdoor Education visits to Camp 
Thunderbird. Many activities were provid- 
ed, including rock climbing, canoeing, ar- 
chery, orienteering, ropes course, and 
nature study. The highlight for the in- 
termediate grades was an overnight camp- 
out. This included a campfire, games, and 
cooking our own meal. It was a fine way 
to end September. 


Rosemary Basnett 
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Government House 


A special invitation was given to the 
Intermediate grades to attend a garden 
party at Government House, in June. 
After an exciting ride on a red double 
decker bus, all the students were indi- 
vidually introduced to the Lieutenant 
Governor and his wife. During several 
creative games we became familiarized 
with many of the past Lieutenant Gover- 
nors of British Columbia. The sun 
shone, the band played, tea was served, 
and a good time was had by all. 


Toni Scott 
Fran Campbell 





We Took The Spirit to Michigan 


Last year two elementary teams par- 
ticipated in Olympics of the Mind. The 
Grade Six and Seven team presented 
‘‘Chain Reaction’’ and the Grade Four 
and Five team, including Natasha 
Brigden, Amy Yuile, Sarah Danzo, 
Elizabeth Dutton, Alia Island, Sarah 
Wilmot, and Sarah Hollet, presented 
‘“‘Omer To The Rescue’’. With an ex- 
cellent performance, the ‘‘Omer To The 
Rescue’’ team won the B.C. finals and 
qualified to continue onto the world 
finals in Michigan, U.S.A. Following 
this great achievement, many new en- 
thusiastic students have become 
involved. 


Nara Mehlenbacher 
Rosemary Basnett 





Follow the Leader 


From Beginning to End 


Becky Fisi in Grade 1L 
and her sister Monica, 
who is in Grade 12 





Special Events and Activities 





This year our Junior School had many things 
to be thankful for. At Thanksgiving and 
Christmas we gave our support to the needy 
families of Victoria by donating money and food 
to the Mustard Seed Food Bank and giving 
presents to Santa’s Anonymous. We have sup- 
ported a foster child named Sundari Mahanjan 
of Kathmandu, Nepal, for five years. The Grade 
Six Class has been the official leader in organiz- 
ing the correspondence and assemblies. World 
Food Day was observed on October 16, 1987. On 
this day everyone stopped to think of countries 
and their needs. In our school we took part by 
serving a typical Third World lunch of rice and 
soya sauce. The proceeds went to our foster 
child, Sundari. 





Nara Mehlenbacher 
Toni Scott 
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Christmas Concert and Tea 





Academic Excellence (Book Prize) 


Grade 1C: 
Grade 1L: 


Grade 2: 


Grade 3: 


Grade 4: 


Grade 5: 


Grade 6: 


Grade 7: 


Christine Gow 
Genevieve Burdett 
Joanna Lee 

Lucy Hall-Patch 
Delphine Farmer 


G.N.S. Junior Girls’ Awards Ceremony 
Newcombe Auditorium 
Monday, June 13, 1987. 


Katriona Grant 
Dahlia Island 


Charlotte Northeast 
Andra Richter 


Kim Glen — special book prize for exceptional 


progress 
Beth Campbell 
Elizabeth Dutton 
Alia Island 

Sarah Wilmot 

Toni Scott 

Nara Mehlenbacher 
Heather Clark 

Sandie Yew 


Perfect Attendance 


Grade 1L: 
Grade 2: 
Grade 3: 


Grade 4: 
Grade 6: 


Grade 7: 


Dahlia Island 
Charlotte Northeast 
Olivia Cheung 
Jillian Kjekstad 
Susan Anaka 
Rosemary Basnett 
Jaswinder Gill 
Ruby Sodhi 


Academic Honours Grade 4 


Caerleon Bridgman 


Sarah Danzo 
Lindsay Koehle 
Fran Campbell 


Jennifer MacGregor-Greer 


Bree McLaren 


Kim Glen 
Leigh Kjekstad 


RaeLeigh Buchanan 
Jessica Semmens 


Mary Linn Yeates 


Academic Honours With Distinction Grade 4 


Natasha Brigden 
Sarah Danzo 
Krista Louie 


Academic Honours Grade 5 


Sarah Best 
Josee Corrigan 
Ara Murray 


Beth Campbell 
Elizabeth Dutton 
Amy Yuile 


Charlotte Bowman 
Sarah Hollett 
Amanda Buckle 


Academic Honours With Distinction Grade 5 


Alia Island 
Leah Mathewson 


Academic Honours Grade 6 


Laurie Barnes 
Susan Ellis 
Judith Kemp 
Toni Scott 
Lora Yeates 


Lindsay Koehle 
Sarah Wilmot 


Rosemary Basnett 
Alexa Geminiano 
Stefanie Markson 
Jessica Semmens 


Academic Honours With Distinction Grade 6 


Fran Campbell 


Academic Honours Grade 7 


Robin Hounslow 
Ruby Sodhi 


Nara Mehlenbacher 


Tami Kucheran 


Academic Honours With Distinction Grade 7 


Citizenship 


Janice Alton 


Heather Clark 


Jennifer MacGregor-Greer Sandie Yew 


Grade 1C: 
Grade 1L: 
Grade 2: 
Grade 3: 
Grade 4: 


Katriona Grant 
Christina Loucas 
Lucy Hall-Patch 
Jillian Kjekstad 
Elizabeth Dutton 
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Grade 5: Lindsay Koehle 
Grade 6: RaeLeigh Buchanan 
Jessica Semmens 
Fran Campbell 
Grade 7: Jill Yoneda 


Special Cups and Awards 
Carolyn Simpson Trophy for Gymnastics: Tea David 


Watton Cup for Achievement in Physical 
Education: Bronwen Welch 
Interhouse & Interschool Trophy for 
Swimming Excellence (presented by the 
10-mile point parents): Alyson Parker 
Parker/Johnson Award for academic pro- 
gress and sportsmanship: Susan Ellis 
G.N.S. Staff Award for Citizenship: Rosemary Basnett 
Alexandra Chapple 


Barbara McClintock Award to a student 
in Grades 1-4 showing promise in 
Science: Natasha Brigden 
Lady Augusta Lovelace Award to a stu- 
dent in Grades 1-4 showing promise in 
Mathematics: Olivia Cheung 
Mme. Abrioux’s Junior French Prize to a 
Grade 7 student for outstanding par- 
ticipation in the French programme: 


Special Book Prize for proficiency in 


Oral French in the Primary Grades: Amy Wing 
Special Book Prize for proficiency in 
French in the Intermediate Grades: Sarah Best 


Read Cup — for best individual debater 
in the Junior School: Sarah Wilmot 
Special Book Prize for Drama: 


Medal for top score on Grade 7 Team in 
the Gauss Mathematics Contest (top score 
in Victoria): Sandi Yew 
Certificates of Merit for Canadian Na- 
tional Mathematics League Contest: 

Gr. 7: Sandi Yew 

Gr. 6: Nara Mehlenbacher 

Deanna Bhandar 


Junior Choir Service Pins — 4 years of 
consecutive service: Robin Hounslow 
Alyson Parker 
Ruby Sodhi 


Jill Yoneda 


Academic House Cup (new) — total 


academic House Points for the year: Dereham 


(Jennifer MacGregor-Greer) 


Challenge Cup — total sports and activity 


House Points for the year: Dereham 


Jennifer MacGregor-Greer 


Jennifer MacGregor-Greer 
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FROM THE DIRECTOR 


‘‘Does anyone want a job teaching 
Maths in the Summer Term?”’ It sound- 
ed almost too good to be true. 


My family and IJ had arrived in Victoria 
only six months previously and I was sit- 
ting with a group of — shall we say? — 
mature students from U.Vic. in a spare 
classroom at Willows School. One of 
those students happened to be a parent 
with four sons at Glenlyon, and that 
afternoon he took me to 1701 Beach 
Drive for the first time. 


In this way began my long and happy 
association with the school as a teacher- 
administrator which will come to an end 
about the time this Yearbook is publish- 
ed. It has been an exciting and rewar- 
ding eighteen years, and perhaps I may 
be forgiven if I write in a rather more 
personal vein than usual in this column. 
‘Persons’ are a school. Their hopes, 
their joys, their worries, disappoint- 
ments, triumphs, progress and under- 
standing form a maze of challenge 
whose centre is the reward of trust. 


Each day at Assembly I look at a sea of 
faces and watch their expressions as they 
listen — or don’t listen — to what is be- 
ing said. I hear the words which are ex- 
changed between boys in the corridor, 
the Cafeteria or the Playground. I sense 
the inquiry, the determination and the 
pride of achievement which is in every 
classroom. Together with Staff planning 
and Parent discussions, these have been 
the vital elements of my life in one coun- 
try or another for nearly forty years. 

People sometimes think that teaching is 
dull, repetitive work, but that just isn’t 
true. Every year my Algebra class has 
had a different character, and every stu- 
dent within that class has his separate 
method of working. How can that be 
dull? Teaching has taken me from Bri- 
tain, to South Africa, to Tanzania, New 
Zealand, Fiji and — in the end — to this 
lovely city of Victoria. Is that a mono- 
tonous life? It has sometimes saddened 
me that I have never had the opportuni- 
ty to discuss teaching as a career with 
Glenlyon students because they left after 
Grade 10, and before they had started 
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seriously to think about one. So let me 
here encourage you to take up the idea 
that one day you will be in charge of a 
classroom or a school, and enjoy the 
privilege and happiness of working with 
people. There will always be children in 
the world, and we shall always need peo- 
ple to uphold the cause of Independent 
Education. 

My personal happiness during these last 
eighteen years is due to the students, 
staff and parents with whom I have 
come in contact, and I can here make 
only a token effort to thank them; but 
it is a genuine gratitude that I offer to 
all. To Mr. Hamish Simpson I owe the 
most, and I hope that those of you who 
do not already know him will one day 
meet the person who made sure that 
Glenlyon would survive. Now, with Mr. 
Abra as Director and Mr. Humphries as 
his Deputy, I know that this campus will 
be a strong and vital part of Glenlyon- 
Norfolk. 

To them and to you all, I say, 


‘‘Goodbye, and Good Luck’’. 


Keith P. Walker, 
Director 
Glenlyon Campus Junior School. 











Back Row: Mr. Thorau, Mr. Cicchine, Mr. Longmuir, Mr. Walker, Ms. Walker, Ms. Scott, Mr. Darms, Mr. Abra, 
Mr. Lidstone. 

Front Row: Mrs. Stewart, Mrs. Herndorf, Mr. Humphries, Mrs. MacQuarrie, Mrs. Scott, Mrs. Blohm, Mr. Hipkin, 
Mr. Brambley, Mrs. Lidstone, Mr. Auld. 





Mr. Otto Rohrbach 

Mrs. Sandra Paton 

Mrs. Emily Stone 

Mr. George Gruelich 

Mr. Dirk Riedstra 

Mr. Paul Reedman 

Mrs. Cynthia Fitzwater 

Miss Rachel Baxter 
(G.A.P. Student) 








Duty calls — again and again and ...! 


Science rules! | 











OOH 


Should that be an ‘e’? Just one more copy! 


Once a Campbell’s kid, always a Campbell’s kid! 


Santa’s merry helpers! 
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SERRE ER cone 


I thought it was Friday! 






Here, Fido! 
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Grade One 


GLENLYON NORFOLK 
SCHOOL 


GRADE 1 





Back Row: Alessandro Baldini, Patrick Schroers, James Potter, Ragnar Haagen, Colin Hobbs. 
Middle Row: Mrs. Herndorf, Neil Kinghorn, Jason Campbell, Colin Wager, Stafford Harper, Qasim Daya, David 


| Sims, Mrs. Scott. 
Front Row: Christopher Simeoni, Cameron Maysmith, Slade Stockill, David Barbour, Christopher Emerson, Ian 


Buchanan, Matthew Taddy. 
Missing: Justin Lee, Gurdave Parhar. 








Back Row: Prashant Jayarajah, David Vinnels, Spencer Campbell, Aaron Sproule, Ashton Quin, Ian Robertson, , 
Braden. 

Middle Row: Camplin Telford, Adam Bicknell, Graeme Moore, David Zellinsky, Andrew McCallum, Mrs. C. Ste’ 
Front Row: Philipp Hertel, Quentin Bregg, Adam White, Trevor Bowes, Nicholas Rowe, Darren Steele, Colin Johi: 


Zachary Atkinson. | 














Back Row: Paul Ryzuk, Matthew Richardson, Chris Bowes, Hugh Topham, Cameron Mac-) 
pherson, Andrew Bruce-Sanders, Jeffrey Paulson. 

Middle Row: Beau Klaibert, Nathan Geminiano, Sean Doty, Brant Lyon, Ryan Boyd, Michael 
Stubbs, Mrs. MacQuarrie. | 
Front Row: Jeremy King, Jesse Young, Nicholas Simeoni, Nicholas Ko, Alexander Hertel, Mat-. 
thew Scuby, Kent Gorrie, Nigel David. 

Missing: Ben Clinton-Baker, Cameron Frayling. 





Will it work? 





Grade Three 


A Matthieu, J’aime ta nouveau 
maison. Merci pour le tour autour de 
la maison. Ta maison est trest beau 
et tres grande! 


de Beau. 
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Fire Safety Week 


October 21st. Today grade 3 went inside the 
Oak Bay Fire Department Safety House. In- 
side the house they had smoke. The smoke 
does not damage your eyes or make you 
cough. It was sort of like powder, and it smell- 
ed like vanilla. Some people went in the 
downstairs and some went upstairs. I went 
upstairs. There was a smoke detector in the 
room. We had to crawl out of a window on 
to the balcony and then go down a ladder, and 
then go to the meeting place. It was fun. 
Matthew Scuby. 


Farewell Primary! 





Some Grade 3 Australian Animal Alliterations 


Embarrassed Emus Escape Elsewhere (M. Scuby) 
Pink Platypuses Paint Peacefully (S. Doty) 
Tacky Tasmanian-Devils Take-over Tomorrow (N. Geminiano) 
Toothless Tasmanian-Devils Tackle Terribly (B. Lyon) 


Dude Dingos Dance Delightfully (M. Richardson) 


Why Tasmanian Devils’ Ears Turn Red 


Once a Tasmanian Devil called Tom sat in his nice soft home made of grass in July. 
It was summer and it was very hot outside. He decided to go for a drink at the nearby 
billabong. Although the billabong was quite a ways away it would be worth it when he 
got there. He saw a lot of his friends as he walked on the sand. He remembered the 
Aborigine camp that he will have to cross. When he got close he could see the big teeperes 
of the camp. When he got up to the end of the tall grass and was close to the camp he 
ran for his life. When it was halfway through the camp an aborigine saw him and mut- 
tered to his friend to come. When his friends came running tosee what was happening 
they ran after Tom. When he had run pretty far he stopped and looked back. Finally 
he had lost them. Then suddenly he heard a croak from behind him and noticed it was 
the billabong and the black swans were making the croaking noise. He drank and saw 
a dead kookaburra and carried it to its home. When he had finished eating he heard 
a footstep. He saw an aborigine with a torch. He dropped the torch by mistake and it 
burned Tom’s ear. That’s why whe never a Tasmanian-Devil hears something approaching, 
its ears turn red. 


Matthew Scuby, 
Grade Three. 


The Dragon Mystery 


It all started when something was turning off the water. It was turning on and off, on and off. I said 
to my Mom, “‘I am going to the basement to see.’’ So I went downstairs. When I got downstairs I couldn’t 
see anything. I looked EVERYWHERE! But I told my Mom, ‘‘I couldn’t see anything.’’ My Mom said, 
“*T will come down with you and see why the water is not going.’’ We went down and when we got down, 
my Mom saw BIG footprints! There must be something big! After, we looked in the washing machine, 
then there were smaller footprints! Something was in our house! In the morning I saw footprints all over 
the place — on the wall and the floor! After my breakfast I went downstairs. All I found was some green 
tail. I tried to pick it up, but it kicked! I pulled it out and it was a small dragon! After, I ran up to 
my Mom and said, ‘‘There is this little dragon in our house. That’s what was turning on and off our 
water!”’ ‘‘Go bring it up,’’ said Mom, so I went downstairs and got the dragon and brought it up. ‘‘Here 
it is, Mom. Can we keep it?’’ ‘‘Okay, we can keep it,’’ replied Mom, ‘‘but what does it eat?’’ 


All he did was go outside and eat ——SUNFLOWERS! 


Jeremy King, 
Grade Three. 
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is for candy-cane, sweet and pepperminty 
is for harvest — work hard 

is for reindeer, galloping across the sky 
is for intelligent young boys 

is for secrets — don’t tell! 

is for turkey, crisp and sweet, 

is for Merry Christmas — have fun 

is for annual season 

is for silence out in the snow. 


a> Zant wrO 


Jeffrey Paulson, 
Grade Three. 


The Shoot Out 


One day in the Old West the most famous cowboy was Adam 
White. He walked into a saloon and saw the worst criminal in 
the West, Zac. He said, ‘‘Do you want a beer?’’ I said, ‘‘No, 
not with you around.”’ He said, ‘‘O.K. I’ve had enough. We’re 
having a draw at sundown. Well, be there.’’ I was riding my 
horse. I saw something in the distance. It was an Indian band. 
I got my gun ready. I started shooting. I got them. I rode back 
to town. It was sundown, all right. Everybody circled the street. 
The bell rang. We drew. I got him. 


Adam White, 
Grade Two. 


The Mystery 


Once upon a time there was a castle. I opened the door and looked 
inside. A voice said, ‘‘Hi!’’ I jumped up in the air and hit my 
head on the ceiling and went down again. I said, ‘‘Hi, where 
are you?”’ ‘‘I’m in the armour suit’’. So I lifted the helmet and 
I saw my dad in it. I said, ‘‘What are you doing in there?’’ He 
said, ‘‘I don’t know!’’ 


Graeme Moore, 
Grade Two. 





f 
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Earthquake 


Egypt is boat sailing Once I was in Puerto Vallarta. There was an earthquake. I hid in the sand! I saw a cave. 


Down the Nile. I found a ruby. I bought new homes for the Mexicans. 

Egypt is slaves 

Building the pyramids. Ian Buchanan, 
Egypt is Raa Grade One 
Riding his chariot The Egg 


Across the sky. 
u One day I went snorkeling with my Dad. I saw a very, very big egg. So we went back to shore and 


Philipp rere! we got our scuba diving suits on and we went diving for the egg. When we brought the egg to land 
Concerns . a crack appeared. I heard a big roar. A baby allosaurus jumped out and started chasing flies. I took 
; him home and we became friends. 


Egyptians built pyramids. 
Gods are nice. 

You can see the dam. 
Pharaohs got fanned. The Key 
Tombs are filled with gold. 


Matthew Taddy, 
Grade One. 


One day I found some keys. One key was red — that was the one that opens every door in the world. 
I touched it. It took me to a big house. I went into the big house. I saw some goblins. I saw more 


Ian Robertson, goblins. They caught me. I escaped and I went home. 


Grade Two. 


Jim Potter, 
Grade One. 


The Tornado 


One day I was walking and suddenly a dark cloud came over 
me and a tornado came out of it. It took me for an hour’s 
ride. Ittook me to the weirdest place. About 1000 flowers 
could talk and there was a fairy, a magic fairy. I said, ‘‘Where 
do I go?”’ She said, ‘‘Along the red path.’’ Soon I ran into 
a something and then I ran into a dog. I got to the castle. 
The wizard said some magic words and the tornado came 
and got me. 


Spencer Campbell, 
Grade Two. 


Bright Light 


Light is so bright 

When I’m gone it’s gone 

When it’s dark it’s there 

When I’m scared it’s there 
Without light there’d be no sight. 





Nicholas Ko, 
Grade Three. 


Streets 


at I was walking down the street. Then I saw atreasure map. A man hole was the start. I went down it. 

socal I went down a slide and I landed in water. I got out. There was a door. I went through it. I was in an 
empty room. Then I crawled in a pipe and I saw a demon. I said to myself, ‘‘Darn!’’ I remembered I 
had an apple. I threw it. He was down. I ran. I saw another door. I opened it and there was a slide. I 
went down it and there was gold. I was the richest person in the world! 


Zachary Atkinson, 
Grade Two. 


If Money Grew On Trees | 


Once upon a time I went into my backyard and I saw a root growing in the middle of my backyard. Then 
I remembered something my dad said. He had pulled out every root from our backyard, so that must 
be a new root growing. Maybe I better tell my dad. Oh, I just forgot, he is having a nap. Maybe I won’t 
disturb him so I’ll do it myself. So I went inside in the garage and I got his gloves and I went out. The 
root had grown a bit more. I pulled and I pulled and I pulled. Finally I got it out, except I didn’t get 
it out very much but I didn’t want to pull it out any more because I pulled out a tree and it was a money 
tree with hundreds of 100 dollar bills and lots of gold. 


Qasim Daya, 
Grade One. 
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Grade Four X 


M. Adams, R.. Bicknell, B. Brooks, C. Campbell, S. 
Emerson, G. Giancomelli, N. Gregory, M. Howes, P. 
John, D. Kuechler, S. Marshall, M. Patterson, S. Rankin, 
D. Sauer, G. Smith, M. Tuckey, M. Wilson. 
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The 4 Y Guys... 


...Know how to work. 


Back Row: Mr. Lidstone, Tymon Hsieh, Tony Musfelt, Gabriel Bowers, Jesse Frender, Scott Stevenson, Jason Izard, Damion Chudleigh. 
Front Row: Chris Weston, Charles Goode, Emil Burdett, Ben Kerr, David Mayo, Mark Litwin, Peter Woodland. 
Missing: Russell Houston, Andrew Preson, Shawn Steele. 
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... Know how to play. 





~~ 








Back Row: Jason Doty, Chris Newsome, Val Litwin, Daniel Hogg, John-Paul Oughtred, Jeremy Brooks, Simon Jackson, 
Dustin Appleton. 

Middle Row: Tristan Carl, Antony Scott, Kristian Dorken, David English, Andre Gidden, Mr. R. Cicchine. 
Front Row: Siddharth Thakore, Brian Lewthwaite, David Kinghorn, Jeffery Honig, David Hannah, Joshua Scuby, 
Kyle Yoneda. 

Missing: David Bratzer, Mathew Clinton-Baker, Jeremy Illingworth, Kennedy Telford. 








GRADE FIVE IS ALIVE 


Try to dive into grade five 
to see that we can strive. 
We have a good pace, 
that’s why we are alive. 


David Hannah 


GRADE FIVE IS ALIVE 


Grade five is alive 

at 8:25 

even though they can’t drive. 
Grade four 

if you are still alive, 

and you strive, 

you may get into grade five. 


Dustin Appleton 




















——_——————* 





Back Row: Fraser Wheaton, Scott MacPherson, Jake Kleiman, Sean McLeod, Greg Hounslow, Tony Gabel, Andrew 
Jackson, Andrew Grant, Mr. Abra. 


Front Row: Chris Claxton, Kevin Pearson, Richard Adams, James Lighthall-Fernandes, Rod Parker, Richard Brambley, 
Sanjit Sohdi, Michael Nelson. 
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COVE 











Back Row: Jeremy Northeast, Danny Schick, Jacob Brumby, Geordie Lyall, Jeremy Myers, Stephen King, Mr. R. 
Longmuir. 

Front Row: Matthew Kuechler, Daniel Biggs, Trever Willard, Jamie Nicolson, Paul Geddes, Geoff Tisdall. 
Missing: Mark Dorrington, Russel Mackie. 
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SAVRENE RVORUSINY HONS ; 










Back Row: Ms. R. Scott, Michael Oughtred, Chris Warren, Sean Brigden, Jeremy Smith, Lee Mitchell, Blake Hen- 
wood, James Todd, Colin Curtis, Mr. H. Thorau. 

Front Row: Christian Petersen, Ryan Doyle, Jong-Sau Leong, Jonathan Cook, Jonathan Marshall, Rasool Rayani, 
Mike White, Chris Beardsmore. 








The pondering of life itself... 


The concentration... 
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*® 


The dedication... 








161 


The pride... 





The athletic feats... 





wt 





Back Row: Ms. R. Scott, David Brumby, Jamie Popkin, Scott Parfit, Michael Williams, Damian Truran, Ryan Cramp, 
Robert Orr, Mr. H. Thoreau. 

Front Row: Graeme Kirk, Lionel Farmer, Steven Robin, Simon Meir, William Marchand, T’Seluq Beathie, Leroy 
Anderson. 

Absent: Cam Dinning. 


We laugh... We eat (a great deal)... We wonder. 











We work hard... 


We’re captivated... 





We ham it up (a great deal)... 

























: 
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Three Men And A Baby 





W. Attwell, C. Bailey, 

R. Bailey, S. Bennett, 
D.Blackmore, C. Corrigan, 
NeDorkens) G.* Hackett; 
D.Harvey, M. Henry, J. Hut- 
chison, D. Lee, D. Louie, 
G.Lyon, M. MacLean, 
M.McLeod, K. Owen, R., Pay- 
zant, A. Piets, P. Sallaway, 
M.Stranger, C.I. Stevens, 

C.A. Stevens, M. Stricker, 
J.Thakore, J. Tredger, 

D: Tucker, D. Tuckey, 

N. Wheelock. 
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There is nothing new in art except talent. .—Anton Chekhov 


MORNING PICTURE | 





ThitSaS ey UStRcOmsay, 


This Sj UStecOmsavar 
I have burned 

the papers 

that probably were important 
because they said TOP SHCRET 


il Seomiey weer I | 
turned off the light 
when you were 


in the bathroom. 





Or left a box 
of thumb tacks 


open on the chair 


and you were probably 
going to give 

to the president. and you sat on them. 
Forgive me Forgive me for 


but, as you know throwing the baseball 


Nope Scere Uet SHOP RoCercias Ta the window tees 


only an accident. 
By James Lighthall-Fernandes. 
By Andrew Jackson. 


iT ——_] 0 s{C_IOKh 
Thisevseayustetomse 

J say, W 

I have put "i 


a snake vW. 


in your bed 


Which you 

already know | 
+ 
¢ 























WEED 
GIRL FHS 


and which Way 


you probably 


KKK III 


weren't 


expecting tonight. 
Forgive me, 








We LS So 


KNOGH-KNOGK 


amusing 


KNOCK-KNOCK to see you yn ee 


Who's there? Jump out of Cheese. 
Lucinda IoXel sant Cheese who? 


Lucinda who? ; WwW Cheese a cute girl. 
Our nightgown. | 
“Lucinda sky with diamonds “s B4 gag i By Em 
s 
By Fraser Wheaton. 0+ 














Gress 











Be NeG 2 


\W't Ae Sie 


Sust tow and jon us 
at the 

PERE Oenation grade Vf 

S buch boot race 





Music gives wings to the mind 
and flight to the imagination. 


O Iv Dates: March t1,at 7m 
Based on March 12,af apn and 7 pm 







the story at Glenlyon Camus 
mM 
a , : al 
: y o < F aN 
Selmer Pictorial History of the Brass Family Part! Mark Twain 
) 


er forme Ny | 
Seen School 








“Books were far more than an amusement in my 
childhood; they were my other lives, and the visible 
existence I now lead was touched and transformed 
by them forever...” 


Michele Landsberg 


Tour Soccer 
Toronto, 
Ontario 














Rep 
Soccer 








dale nse 


Cross- 
Country 








Basketball 


Swimming 

The 1987-88 season has been the most 
successful ever. Not only are we proud 
of the continued participation of every 
student in the Red Cross programs, but 
this campus has also put together a suc- 
cessful competitive program. Training 
weekly at the Crystal Pool, the boys 
teams combined with the girls campus 
to win the City Schools Meet, coming 
away with trophies for Overall Team, 
13/14 Senior Elementary Team and 
Private School Team. In addition, the 
boys won the I.S.A. Team champion- 


ship for the first time ever narrowly 
defeating St. George’s by four points. 
Many fine individual results have con- 
tributed to these successes but we do not 
lose sight of the fact that every partici- 
pant has played a part. Willy Mar- 
chand will be awarded the Elementary 
Aquatic trophy for Outstanding Swim- 
ming Achievement. 


Team members have been Nigel David, 
Nicholas Simeoni, Derek Kuechler, Ben 
Kerr, Adam Sheppard, Mark Litwin, 








Charles Goode, Jessie Frender, Gabriel 
Bowers, Chris Newsome, Kristian 
Dorken, Matthew Clinton-Baker, David 
English, Jean-Paul Oughtred, Andrew 
Gidden, Jason Dotyk Val Litwin, 
Richard Brambley, Roderick Parker, 
Greg Hounslow, Matthew Kuechler, 
Jamie Nicholson, Trever Willard, Wil- 
ly Marchand, Damion Truran, Graydon 
Hackett, Mike Henry, Sean Brigden. 


Volleyball 


BrPPrPwmesoont 








AZ ma > w 
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Prizegiving — June 16th, 1987. 


Guest Speaker: Mr. R. Macoun 
Director of Pearson College of the Pacific 


Academic Achievement 


Grade 4 


Grade 5 


Grade 6 


Grade 7 


Grade & 


Grade 9 


Tristin Carl 
Daryl Martin 
Jimmy Clapp 
Andrew Grant 
Fraser Wheaton 
Ryan Doyle Chris Beardsmore Jeremy Smith | 
Jonathan Marshail Luke Bennett Jong-Sau Leong 
Liam Shave Michael White 
Derek Louie Kelsey Meagher 
Noah Wheelock Jason Winters Michael Henry 
P.J. Sallaway Eric Mitchell David Oswald 
Jaimini Thakore Richard Bailey — French 

Malcolm Bauld — Art Scott Jones — Art 

Mark Blondeau — Drama Marshall Smith — Drama 
Piers Henwood — Music 

Philippe McLean — Music and Art 


Jeremy Illingworth Daniel Hogg 
Val Litwin lan Phillips 
Paul Geddes Sanjit Sodhi 
Andrew McCaw Roderick Parker 


David Tucker 


Outstanding Effort 


Grade 5 Greg Hounslow Stephen King 

Grade 6 David Brumby Lionel Farmer Andrew Rippington 
Chris Warren 

Grade 7 Richard Bailey John Lok Morgan McLeod 

Grade 8 lain Brambell Mark Blondeau — Art 

Grade 9 Alexander Kew Jason Kew Jason Neufeld — Art 
Robert Lintern — Music Jose Oteruelo — Art 

Citizenship 

Grade 4 Rourke Waring 

Grade § Richard Brambley Kevin Pearson Danny Schick 

Grade 6 Leroy Anderson Scott Parfitt 


Special Awards 


Art 


Choir 


Computer David Piercey 
Debating Piers Henwood 


Drama 
English 
French 
Math 
Music 


Sean McLeod 
Stephen King 
Jeremy Smith 
Grant Lamont 
Michael Henry 


Daniel Jan Vrem Adrian Piets 
Jeremy Northeast Roderick Parker 
Michael Henry Jamie Hutchison 
Richard Pearson Darren Parfitt 
Derek Louie Ross Payzant 
Jonathan Palmer 

Joel Spicer 

Malcolm Bauld 
Mark Blondeau 
Piers Henwood 
Shane Parfitt 
Derek Louie 
Roderick Parker 
Jeremy Smith 
Jason Neufeld 


Philippe McLean 

Joel Spicer 

David Harmsworth 

Jonathan Marshall Scott Parfitt 
Jamie Popkin Michael Williams 
Jason Winters Scott Jones 


PATRONS 


The Brooks Family 

Dr. & Mrs. H.W. Bauld 
Susan Pappajohn 

Gail Gabel 

Mr. & Mrs. Bruce Hackett 


Mr. John F. Wood 


Brit Speer 
Phillipe McLean 
Scott Jones 


PE. Darryl Yung 
Science Richard Pearson 
Soc./S. Murray Peglar 
Speech Jason Walker 


Canadian Junior Mathematics Competitions 
Pascal David Piercey David Harmsworth — 
(top 10% in Canada) 
Jason Kew 
Piers Henwood 
Michael Henry 


David Schibli 
Gauss Shane Parfitt 
David Tuckey 
P.J. Sallaway 
C.N.M.L. P.J. Sallaway — (13th in Canada) 


Mark Blondeau 
Adrian Piets 


Royal Commonwealth Essay Contest 
5 Michael White David Harmsworth Philippe McLean — 
Piers Henwood David Piercey Fraser Wheaton 
Chris Nicolson Jason Neu feld 


Creative Writing > 
David Oswald — Stephen Leacock Award (Junior Division) 


Science — Vancouver Island Regional Science Fair 


Piers Henwood Richie Pearson Jason Winters 


Citizenship —- Cunningham Shield — Adrian Piets 


Service 
David Beatty Jason Neufeld 
Athletic 
Chris Warren Glen Lyon Wily Marchand 
House Cup 
Douglas Ist Fraser 2nd 
McKenzie 3rd Thompson 4th - 


Scholarship Cup — Philippe McLean 
Best All-Round Boy 
Senior — Scott Jones 
Junior — P.J. Sallaway — David Tuckey 


Character and Conduct — Jason Kew 


SPONSOR 


Mrs. L.M. Wedgwood 
P.C. Bradley — 
Mr. & Mrs. E.R. MacGregor 


Pam & Bruce Campbell 
Jim & Suzanne Yeates 




















CONGRATULATIONS TO THE GRADUATES OF ’88 





801 Government Street, Victoria, B.C. - 383-393 1 


Sydney Reynolds Ltd... . 

The quality people since 1929. Come and see our 
selection of unique gifts, china and crystal from 
around the world. A 20% discount for our senior 
citizens every Tuesday. (Regular items only). We 
mail, gift wrap and special order. Visit us soon! 


RUISIN. 


WITH VICTORIA'S 


Step aboard the ‘Spirit of Victoria’ for an exciting nautical 
adventure in the biggest, most modern tour boat in town! 
Enjoy a fully-narrated, leisurely 14-hour cruise. 


SE Ee rn a ee ee eee 
Fisherman's Wharf, luxury cruise ships, the Olde Towne, 
the Coast Guard Base, the strait of Juan de Fuca. 


HEAR. 


all the sea lore of the area 


DISCOVER 


the past, present and future of Canada’s oldest and most 
scenic West Coast port! 


F ; Won't you let us take you 
Enquire about our special Ons eaGriieee 
group rates for schools 


and charters of any size. HARBGUR 
For information and reservations TOUR § 

call 381-1511 or write: 

C/O 393 Island Hwy,, Conveniently located in 
Victoria, B.C., V9B 1H4 Victoria’s Inner Harbour 


FROM VICTORIA'S FINEST 
BUSINESSES 


ree 
AMING 
EXPERIENCE ~ 


CANADA'S PICTURE FRAMERS 





LONDON 
ww OPTICAL 








DA TABASE is a proven company that assists in the management 


STORAGE AND 


INFORMATION of inactive records. 


WE OFFER: 


All types of records and files stored 
30,000 sq. ft. of high security facilities 
Rapid retrieval, pickup and delivery 
Disposal of obsolete files 

Bonded operators and couriers 
Downtown location 

Ultra modern safety devices 


For more information, please call: 
Database Storage and Information Systems — 388-5714 


2614 Bridge St. 
Victoria, B.C. 
V8T 4S9 
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CATERING SPECIALIST 


Fresh! Tasty! Convenient! 





IDEAL FOR YOUR 
® Office Party 


City-wide 
@ Birthday Party 4 Delivery 
@ Bridal Showers . 595-5311 
@® Get-togethers 


The Back Alley Deli 


2052 Oak Bay Avenue 





GOULT, McELMOYLE & McKINNON 


Lawyers & Notaries Public 
— General Practice of Law — 
William P. McElmoyle B.A. LI.B. 
William B. McKinnon Dip. Ed. LI.B. 
Anne K. Wallace B.A. L1.B. 


#212 - Athlone Court - Oak Bay Village 
2187 Oak Bay Avenue, 
Victoria, British Columbia, V8R 1G1 
Phone 595-1621 


180 





since 1899 


YEARBOOKS 


THE CREATIVE CHOICE — 
Your local Friesen representative helps 
you design YOUR book for YOUR 
school. 


THE QUALITY CHOICE — F | | E $ H E $ 
Skilled craftsmen produce your book with 


1203 DOUGLAS STREET, VICTORIA 383-2211 



















Alona, Msnitoba, Canada ROG 080 


ro Friesen Yearbooks 


iprcspect Jluke 
Golf Qourse 


eo 


A Challenging 9 Hole Course 
Overlooking Lovely Prospect Lake. 
Rustic Clubhouse, Courteous Staff 


VISITORS WELCOME! 
4633 Prospect Lake Road. Victoria. 8.C. 
Tel: 479-2688 





Por pn BOB & SHEILA HARVEY 


OE ARE. 
3 #2 RAAL 


TRAVELWORLD 






BUSINESS TRAVEL (604) 382-6181 






6 VACATION TRAVEL (604) 382-3121 






COMMERCE MALL 
#5 - 1175 DOUGLAS ST., VICTORIA 
B.C., CANADA V8W 2E2 















{ Oak Bay Jewellers ] 


“A Jewellery Store... and more!” 































Monday - Saturday * Jewellery 
FOXGLOVES 9:30 a.m. - 5:30 p.m. * Clocks & Watches 
PAUP OTWHET RIGS He Or? e * Gifts 
2225 * China 
* Crystal 
FRESH IDEAS ABOUT FLOWERS One Batis ventic Mayes 
“In the Village” * Collectables 
598 Dy 598-4813 ... much more! 


Jewellery, Watch & Clock Repairs 





Over 30 varieties of fresh flowers * 1157 Newport Avenue, Oak Bay, B.C. 


Ded boven Busted & aki BAY Pras 


Design Associates 





2033 Oak Bay Avenue Wie as Noe 
Barbara Bristol-Wilburn Victoria, B.C. V8R 1E5 eee : PHONE 
Interior Designer (604) 598-9116 598-411] 
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SILVER STAR 
MOUNTAIN 











JANUARY 1988 G.N.S. SKI TRIP 
“THANKS VERY MUCH FOR SKIING 


WITH US THIS YEAR. LET’S DO IT 
AGAIN!”’ 
FROM ALL YOUR FRIENDS ON THE MOUNTAIN. 


SILVER STAR MOUNTAIN RESORT 
P.O. BOX 7000, VERNON, B.C. V1T 8X5 





CALL TOLL FREE 1-800-663-4431 





Gandens 


SINCE 1904 





50 ACRES OF A 130 ACRE PRIVATE ESTATE 
Including the Sunken Garden, English Rose Garden, Japanese Garden 
Italian Garden, Show Greenhouse, and the Ross Fountain 


Telephone 652-5256 (recorded); or 652-4422 





Wedding Arrangements From 








WEDDINGS BY ELIZABETH 


e Distinctive Flowers 





: STADACONA CENTER 
¢ Custom Designed Cakes 1504 FORT STREET 
: Fhe VICTORIA BC V8S 5]2 

¢ Reception Facilities ¢ Music 





: san ete 392-1662 
1108 GOVERNMENT ST., VICTORIA, B.C. V8W 1Y2 PHONE 382-2464 ¢ Also, Anniversary Parties 
Pa nie a rR le a a le oe 






= 
resenting Te unusual 
@ YAMAHA == oa 
Pianos © Organs e Keyboards —_ A 3 
= Sy a2 
emee}-—- La. 
eeu eee TE MUSEUM SHOP 
= 
Viciduae Be Waeeeel CORI DeiiCNve 
= RETEODUCTIONS 
lolietot Wow —SAT. 
me Bel-SSS3 lO -S:30 


Holovsky 


Baxter 
Piets 
Architects + Planners 


206 -911 Yates Street 
VAToi (el di- al os OMA SAYA’ ©, 46) 
Phone 604-384-8133 





residential.commercial.industrial.institutional.recreational.rezoning.alterations.restoratic 





CADBORO BAY REAL ESTATE LTD. 
3830 CADBORO BAY ROAD, VICTORIA, B.C. V8N 4G2 


IAN GRANT 
477-1355 


“IN THE MIDDLE OF THE VILLAGE SERVING 
THE CADBORO BAY AREA.”’’ 


Antiques ¢Fine Furniture e Paintings e Jewellery «Collectables 


a family Concern: Spencer & Bunty Pawsey 











& Anne Williams 


e - SS ff ea . re 
‘ WES 
. — —= 5 besa) 
— VISA 
2184 Oak Bay Avenue ie 
Victoria, BC. V8R 1G3 Phone (604) $98 - $534 


Bob Young, m.a. 





¢ Family Therapy 
¢ Marital Therapy 
¢ Individual Therapy 


Springridge Counselling Centre (604) 598-2622 
1405 Fernwood, Victoria, B.C. V8V 4P6 381-1325 


1150 Government St. 383-8871 


1207 Wharf Street 382-8533 
Victoria, B.C., Canada 


Phone (604) 479-2258 


MICHAEL E. CLAXTON, s.c.vs. 


Professional Land Surveyor 


822 Sevenoaks Road 
Victoria, B.C. V8X 3E7 
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“laters 


FIRST CLASS MEAT 1983 LTD. 


2577 CADBORO BAY ROAD 
VICTORIA, B.C. V8R 5J1 
Delivery Saturdays 


Telephone: 592-0823 









8 g on 

Uy crt 
W 

SHERS g1 pst! . 


“BY OUR QUALITY SHALL WE BE KNOWN”’ 


ESTABLISHED 1896 


Gibsons ; ¢ 
Studios Ltd. 


Photographers 


1141 FORT STREET 
VICTORIA. B.C. 


1 fe] eli =}-10)) | 
ROB GIBSON 


TELEPHONE 383-6221 © 
BRUCE GIBSON 


RESIDENCE 479-2586 | 


DAVID N. JONES 


WALLCOVERINGS UNLIMITED 


9056 LOCHSIDE DR. 
VICTORIA, B.C. 


V8Y 2E9 PHONE 658-2158 


Barclay’s of Oak Bay 


Fine jewellers and goldsmiths 


#106 Athlone Court 
2187 Oak Bay Avenue, Victoria, B.C. V8R1G1 
Telephone: 592-1100 





DELGLD (LODE bei Cul. 


3375 TENNYSON AVE., VICTORIA, B.C. V8Z 3P7 - (604) 385-3323 





“Discover the difference’ 





y HOME LUMBER & BUILDING SUPPLIES 


TELEPHONE 385-8711 - 470 ARDERSIER ROAD, VICTORIA, B.C. V8Z 1C5 


Suppliers of lumber, plywood, insulation, gyproc wallboard, doors mouldings, all 
finished materials, and carpet and floor coverings of any type. 


We ship superior quality building materials, competitively priced, efficiently and 
rapidly delivered with the very best of service in the industry. 


PLEASE CALL US FOR A QUOTATION ON YOUR NEXT PROJECT 


LOCAL SALES — 386-3374 
Peter Stratford Ray Scott Aneil Perwal 


UP ISLAND SALES — 754-4954 
Ross Ducommun 


WE ARE HOME’S SALES TEAM 
CALL ONE OF US FOR YOUR NEXT ORDER 


HOME LUMBER & BUILDING SUPPLIES 
Division of Jawl Industries Ltd. 
470 Ardersier Road 
Victoria, B.C. 
V8Z 1C5 
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CARL'S ¥ BICYCLE 


e NEW & USED ae e STUDENT DISCOUNTS 
e EXPERT REPAIRS ON ALL MAKES OF BIKES 


= 598-BIKE 


“THE CYCLIST WORKSHOP” 


1967 OAK BAY AVENUE - CALL 598-2453 









1015 Broad St. 384-0300 
Italian Knits for 
Men & Women 


BEST WISHES TO THE GRADS OF ’88 








5 Printed in Canada by 
Friesen Yearbooks 


Altona, Manitoba 








fae 

re 
Z 
4 
4 
5 
5 








